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T HERE is some talk of forming a Third party. In the 
speech delivered by Hon. Joseph Martin, better known 
as “Fighting Joe,” in Winnipeg last week, he severely 
criticized both the existing political parties as unworthy of 
confidence or support, and stated that though he had never 
cast anything but a Liberal vote he could no longer support 
the Laurier Government, and urged the organization of a new 
party, with the following as the main features of its plat- 
form: 


Provincial rights—first and foremost with special ap- 
plication to the education question. 

Public ownership—not a milk and water electioneering 
dodge of Conservatives, but a vital movement of popular 
interest, and: 

Abolition of Senate, as at present constituted. 


He admitted the difficulty of detaching people from the 
present parties, and was quite candid in confessing that other 
efforts to create a Third party had been unsuccessful as far 
as any permanent organization was concerned, though he felt 
that much had been accomplished in bringing about reforms 
by what appeared politically to be abortive attempts to bring 
a new party into existence. 

Mr. Martin is quite correct in his estimate of the diffi- 
culties surrounding the formation of a Third party, yet we 
all know that great reforms which neither existing party 
would undertake have been brought about by popular upris- 
ings, independent educational campaigns, and the effect that 
such a disturbance of the existing state of things had upon 
either one or both of the existing parties. A government in 
power is unlikely to undertake reforms. In its smug self- 
satisfaction it leans back in the chair of office and goes to 
sleep, or else becomes unduly active in passing out offices, 
jobs, contracts, concessions, subsidies and bribes in order to 
enrich its followers and entrench itself in power. The party 
in opposition is apt to be considered a carping critic, making 
much noise, not from a patriotic motive, but to regain office. 
The Opposition, if it has a policy, generally makes it so gen- 
eral and sweeping as-to be meaningless, and usually is afraid 
to propose a new thing for fear it be seized upon by the 
Government and either gutted or appropriated to its own use. 
Third party movements have sometimes succe&ded in sending 
a few men to Parliament, who at first are fierce critics of the 
things they were sent to oppose, but gradually become assimi- 
lated with either one or the other permanent organization. 
Looking at Third party movements from this point of view, 
which is a purely superficial one, they have been failures, 
but if we examine the effect they have had upon the other 
porties—a difficult thing to do—it will be found that many 
modifications of policy and the rescuing and re-assertion of 
old principles have been the result. The good work of mis- 
sionaries in India, it is said, has not been largely in obtaining 
actual converts to Christianity, but in educating the natives, 
who in turn have read into their own creeds many of the most 
beautiful truths which the missionaries set out to teach. In 
civilization take the Unitarian Church for example. It has 
never been a great and influential body numerically, but it has 
had more to do with the modifying of stern and unlovely 
creeds and the bringing out of the humanitarian side of 
Christianity than any one of the great denominations. So a 
Third party when organized for a patriotic purpose may not 
sreceed in ever becoming dominant, but it may force the prin- 
ciples it advocates and the policy it proclaims almost in their 
entirety upon the party which obtains ascendancy. 

To lead such a movement requires a man or set of men 
adm'ttedly unselfish, honest and energetic, and not lacking in 
magnetism. They do not need to be great, but it is absolutely 
necessary that they be sincere. Is Hon. Joseph Martin such 
aman? He did great work in framing the Manitoba Educa- 
tional Bill which made the Public school the only system 
recognized by the province. He never retreated from his 
position, and stands to-day where he always did with regard 
to the school question. It is said he was deeply wounded 
at not being taken into the Laurier Government in 1896, he 
having done so much to bring about the agitation which de- 
feated the Conservative party. His weakness seems to have 
heen his inability to work in harmony with anybody else. 
He was accused of intriguing against his Premier in Mani- 
toba, and when he became Premier of British Columbia 
harmany in his Cabinet was a thing unknown. Nevertheless, 
h> has a great power of attracting followers, for though 
headstrong and perhaps contentious, he is believed ta- be 
sincere. No politician of this type can escape accusations of 
benefiting himself at the public expense, and it cannot be a 
matter of wonder that there were whisperings calculated to 
damage the reputation of “Fighting Joe.” 1 doubt if there 
was anything more than suspicion; certainly there was no 
thing that should prevent him coming forward in a new 
movement such as he proposes. Unless the Conservative party 
chanzes its policy, separates itself from the Quebec move 
ment, and puts forward Mr. Haultain as its leader in place 
of that able, amiable and harmless gentleman, Mr. Borden, who 
has proved himself utterly unfit to cope with the Government, 
a Third party will have to be organized, for. as Mr. Martin 
said, the Liberals have utterly discredited themselves and if 
we turn to the Conservatives we find them no better 

It is understood that a convention of those dissatisfied 
with the existing parties will be held shortly in this city. 
when a programme will be prepared and an organization 
effected looking towards the general elections which should 

place, in the natural order of things, four years hence 
There is a great deal of difference between a convention of 
malcontents and one of patriots seeking the good of their 
country. If the convention be a successful attempt to as 
semble thouchtful and unselfish men who are willing to make 
a sacrifice of time and money to put the Federal Government 
on a better track—one which does not lead to a violent and 
unreasonable sectarianism—it will do incalculable good. In 
speaking of violent and unreasonable sectarianism, be it un 
derstood that the present Government is pursuing that policy 
This is said regardless of the charge that those opposing it 
are bigots and fanatics. The only way to be unsectarian and 
without fanaticism is to pursue a policy which absolutely 
ignores the existence of diverse factions, either religious or 
racial, within the Dominion. No offensive church policy need 
b< pursued by a party which ignores churches of all kinds in 
framing what must necessarily be a purely secular policy. It 
is a fact that New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince 
Edward Island cannot effect a union into one province with 
out a change of the B. N. A. Act; there are other changes 
that need to be effected, and the new party, if there be one, 
should see to it that all barriers be cleared away for the 
unification of Canada. 

On the other hand, if it be a convention of malcontents 
and those disappointed in the matter of party promotion, 
recognition or influence, the gathering will be a farce. If it 
be made the occas‘on of thrusting small or besmirched men 
into the front and the elevation of notoriously selfish and 
unreliable peonle, neither confidence nor enthusiasm will be 
excited. There never was a time when such a convention 
was more greatly needed, but the greatness of the opportunity 
may arouse the ambition of unworthy and undesirable people 
Mr. Haultain sho ild be, and is, the natural leader of such a 
movement, but I fear that he has a mistaken sense of loyalty 
which may deter him from appearing as a rival of his friend 
Mr. Borden. However, all these things will develop, and 
those instrumental in assembling the delegates, whether they 
be ‘se'f-appointed or not, must calculate upon letting the 
gather ng have its own way rather than attempting to steer it 
along lines which may have been prepared, of personal am 
bition 








* 
** 


se HE American postal authorities are checking many of 
the smaller advertising frauds, including several ven 

dors of cure-all patent medicines. If new frauds are 
invented the chief gainers will be the express companies.” 

The above little scran from the Globe editorial columns 

has the cynical tone of the newspaper which is willing to 
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advertise swindling propositions and cure-all schemes, and 
Ze | One would imagine that a great big news- 
paper claiming to be in love with righteousness, incorruptible 
in politics and desiring the good of everybody, if it indulged 
in advertising frauds would not so gaily jeer at the frauds 
themselves having to use the express companies instead of 
One particular advertisement of the Globe, I 
imagine, would stop it going through the Germs mails if 
the authorities were cognizant of its appearance, and it has 
advertisement 
should make the Globe restrain its gibes when it advertises, 
or at least has advertised quite recently, the “Raised from the 
I Again” type of announcement 
intended to jolly money out of those who are so desperately 
sick as to be irresponsible for their contributions to fakirs. 


that this had unsettled the holders of policies in Canadian 
life insurance companies, but the extraordinary procedure of 
the leading Canadian company 
certificate of character has not a reassuring effect, though it 
was | The newspapers which are accused of be- 
ing in league with moneyed men and controlled by them, not 
only published the report of the Michigan Insurance Depart- 
ment, but accompanied the report with most extraordinary 
editorials which bore the thumbmarks of an insurance hand 
and had within themselves evidences of an anxiety to allay 
clamor for local inspection. ‘ 


yet satirize them. 
going to Michigan 


was so intended. 


vi 1 
the post office. so is the average employer. Most of 


particular 
C I cannot think that the 
judgment of the insurance company was good in adopting 
the plan it did, I am quite convinced that the newspapers 
which are willing to give half as much editorial space as is 
occupied by a so-called bill of health are thoroughly unjusti- 
fied in their endorsation of an audit, of the method and ac- 
curacy of which they can know 
either pull or purchase, so obvious to everybody that it is 
Departments of New 
York and Michigan have been notorious for the whitewashing 
of concerns, some of which 
almost in liquidation. 


Dead” or “Her Heart Beats 


as 

HE death of Dr. Barnardo, who has a record of taking 
from the slums 53,000 orphans and starting them out 
chance of success, is a_ distinct 
Though only about sixty years 
has been extraordinary, 
Not unlike the majority of men 
who burn themselves out quickly, he was of mixed blood, 
Spanish descent 
mother being a mixture of English and Irish. 
was born in Ireland and was intensely Protestant, but in his 
kindness to child life his affections went out to the poor and 
It has sometimes been the fashion to 
sneer at Barnardo boys or to suggest that Canada was getting 
too many of these waifs, yet on examination of the great 


It is a case 


life with a 
loss to the Christian world. 
o'd, his work amongst the 
both in extent and success. 


Insurance 





out of existence or 
If there be any necessity for an ex- 
amination of the securities held to protect the policyholders 
of Canadian insurance companies it should be conducted in 
Canada by Mr. Fitzgerald, 


his father 
The Doctor the man who 
It may have been noticed 
hastened to give a clean bill of health to any United States 
company, nor has he lent his name to the protection 
alien companies from examination. 


printing these eulogistic and readymade editorials cannot be 


is in charge of 


homeless of all sorts. 


While the newspapers |to those who are employed within it or to the firemen wh¢ 


seek to save it. Neither has the department in charge o 
these things a right to impose onerous burdens upon the pro 
prietors of buildings which are not only protected up to the 
average, but far beyond it. I have reason to reflect on this 


door which anybody can break. That the proy 
buildings which are somewhat loftier than those in the 


any action on general lines. There are degenerate minds in 
the ranks of both labor and capital. The dishonest em- 
ployer grabs. The dishonest workman shirks. This element 
should not be allowed to affect the standard of either organ 
ization. 


Individually, the average workmar fair and honest; 


workmen of my 





acquaintance are reasonably faithful They work hard all 
week, and on Sundays enjoy such recreation as is not tabooed 
by. the Lord’s Day Alliance They are worthy of consider 
ation. Most of the employers of acquaintance are rea 
sonably fair. They were in many cases workmen or under 
lings themselves, and earned sition and hold it by 
hard work. They, also, are f consideration. In 





short, it would be a fine thing if the representatives of labor 
and capital knew each other better and dealt 
as fellow-men, giving no heed to the counsels 


with each other 
. 


demagogues 
and dishonest men. In fact, the element of goodfellowship 
ought to be introduced and the two bodies induced to sit 
cerely shake hands. 
7 
es * 
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HE vagaries of those in « Z 
as to fire appliances and reporting on the s 


large of inspectir 














of 

structures, are full of those things which pe x 
with wonder. The fire in which the captain of a district 
brigade was killed is exciting some attention it sh { 
No one has a right to erect a large building which is certain. 
if it becomes enveloped in flames, to be a death-trap either 








subject, owing to a notification I have just received that 


one fire-escape is not enough for SaturpAy NiGurT building, 


though nobody can possibly be sixty feet away from the 
fire-escape which is already in its place. I have been notified 
to put a fire-escape at the rear and the front of the building, 
making three altogether on a structure which is only 42x80 
and with a fire-escape as nearly in the center of the building 


} 





as possible and only shut out from the h 





lway by a glass 
yrietors of small 





neighborhood should be put to such expense seems to me 
entirely missing the sense of the fire by-laws. which permit 
the erection of all sorts of storage places with thorough] 
inadequate opportunities for rescue of the inmates or the 
preservation of the neighborhood from fire. It seems to me 
preposterous that, everybody being within sixty feet of a 
fire-escape, with a stand-pipe in the building, a night watch 
man who comes when the elevator man leaves and dees not 
leave till morning, other fire-escapes must be erected, to the 
disfigurement of the building and to the very great expense 












of the owners. All over Toronto there are buildings with 
out any fire-escapes, places constructed like the one which 
was burned the other night and resulted in the death of 
Captain Worrell and the injury of other firemen If the 


city business were done so that the burdens would be ad 
justed to all alike there could be no complaint; but the idea 
of forcing people to plaster fire-escapes against almost every 
window while others are permitted to do business without 
in‘erference while their establishments are veritable fire 
traps, is enough to make the meek of spirit mutter a silent 
swear. 


= 
= * 
ALKING about new organizations, there is a remark 
able development in the North-West, where a Doukt 





bor named Peter U. Virigen has assumed princely 
and is the practical dictator of 8.000 of his fellow 
men situated in 57 villages on the reserves in the ¥ 
and Prince Albert districts. He came to this country 
after having served a term in eri: 
offence. His coming, it will be rememb« 
satisfaction, as he is a man of unusual 
astuteness. Te was expected to stop 
which the Doukhobors are noted, such 
clothes and making pilgrimages in a sta 
less he has attempted to stop this fr 
doing so he has become an autocrat of 
variety. The new Elijah, Dowie, has a fancy f 
the property of his people in 
of the Salvation Army is said 
but Peter the Doukhobor has 
that of a Russian noble who |! 
temporal for his own benefit 
of the best claims of his Doukh 
so far have been registered 
tle. horses and grain upon the 
steads, puts them to his own use, 
live in princely style Th 
became accustomed to t 
a rule have yielded wit t 
is said that he has an estate 
he came to Canada a | 
lages giving his orders in 





ame 
Sit 


























PRINCESS OF WALES AND HER YOUNGEST SON, PRINCI 


list of boys who have been sent out here by this charit 
is extraordinary the number that have succeeded in making a 
place for themselves and making even a better record than 
some of the natives of Canada. 
association of 


condemned, 
1dmitted as within its sphere in using whatever 
advertising 
method it has laid itself and 


a demand, which 


The Barnardo boys have an companies open to 
’ most certainly be made, 
occasional t 
wrong, and his conduct suggests the suspicion that the whole 
batch are below the average 
while a very few have developed criminal instincts 


form and 


It is not so altogether, 1¢ doubt which has been inserted into the public mind is 
insurance 
movement 
Barnardo was the founder will never be 
or appreciated owing to the fact that 
they become prosperous fade out of the list and 
known as men who came from England 


such as Dr 


in question 


ne to i unnecessary 
verdict and one which 


inderstood Canadian 
insurance 
um sorry to say that I am hearing 
trial take place 


be tried in so important a n 
Practical Christian 1 
Barnardo's is what the world needs 
iffer as to whether we need the kind of boys that the slums 
difference 





Dominion 
Canadian Manufacturers 
who has just died of angina pectoris onvention. in Quebec 


cannot withhold the comparison of the good he did working 


plished had he fulfilled his early 
a complete 
to convert 
gion which is best adapted to their circumstances, 
helping of those who are adapted to nothing, have neither 


tagomstic sentiments 


lifference between giving evidence year by vear aggressiveness 





police will not chase them into their hiding-plac« 
a natural tmpuls 
instinctively 


in tariff or 


of religion in regarding character, pposition 


big harp Dr. Barnardo 


and to tune up with the 





workmen, 





employers 


e. 
HFRE is a restlessness, not unlikely to grow into anxiety 
insurance 


problem is settled 
organizatio 


seems that 


developments 


York Life 


connection 
certainly disturbing 


governed 


characteristics 





























outriders. The Doukhobors themselves seem to be anxious t 
acquire the English language, ad ( | hod id 
lbecome good citizens, but it is said that Peter Virigen has 
j used every effort to lefeat th education 1 thods I 
ith North-West tc ge tl Q } < e 
fsent from Philadelphia to giv t peopl t 
Where the schools have succeeded the Doukh 
lcontented and a _ rebell Ag t! ithorit ‘4 
threatened. Of r t ld er s I 2 
| these ignorant | who have g s 
| hehind them. to do things for nscience’ sak \ ne 
| Peter can work on their conscience he will | | 1 
absolute amongst them We have een this 
| worked, not only in foreign comt | 
lwhole of Canada, where pfiests have fought ag 
tion that the population they control may ren ig 
and pay tithes to their clerical masters Tt } 
ino matter how the new provinces may ha rg 
that these Russian Quakers, thes gentle-spirited on 
combatants, may not be left at the met 
autocrat sinc it has be nN seen } \ V 
choice of | herd thousands and take the fleece 

lof time, if proper measures be tak t ) ! 
|assimilate with their neighbors t ¢ will 
| language, and where we pitch « r_tents their te nts “ 
| pitched also As there are more Douk t th . 
to the North-West it cert Vv seet important task 
the Department of the Int " | t rtake that 
thev be not turned ve t the t r met t ’ 
Siberian exile who appears already to have forgotten 
rigors of his imprisonment, tl burning of rol f 
justice, und the domina of the verior yl I k 
life of the Russian peasants one cont hell 
j e's 
HE parsimony of the Ontario township c 

torious. Often we express the wish that the small 
| things of the government of Canada wet irefully 
administered as the building of culverts, bridges and drains 
in the rural communities. where the wasting of e dolla 
worth of time r material would turn a reeve or councillor 
out of office. These things, however, can b arried too far, 
and in the Township of East Sandwich, according to th 
Windsor Record, a poor, helpless cripple has been moved from 
pillar to post in the most heartless fashion in order that the 
township authorities might be able to evade payment for his 
support. It appears that a poor old chap named Moulder 
living by himself near Tecumseh, fell ill, and, being wna! 
to help himself and make a fire, had his feet so badly frozen 
that they had to be amputated At Hotel Dieu, where the 
operations were performed, he spent all the money he could 
obtain from the sale of his property, but when his fun 
gave out the charity of those amongst whom he dwelt also 


th f the town 


failed. The Sisters in charge wrote the reeve 
ship asking him to make some provision for Moulder’s fur 
ther keep at the hospital. Receiving no satisfactory reply, 
he was sent to the house of one of the township councillors, 
who of necessity was forced to entertain him, though he made 
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immediate and somewhat excited attempts to have Reeve 
M«ssonville look after the cripple, for there is a House of 
Refuge at Leamington built for the care of unfortunates like 
Moulder. However, as payment has to be made by each 
township for the inmates sent to that infirmary, the reeve 
endeavored to dodge the responsibility in evety possible way. 
It appears that he tried to have Moulder arrested as a 
vagrant. It was suggested that he be taken to Windsor and 
left on the streets, so that the local authorities would have 
to take care of him. And all this while—and probably even 
yet—poor Moulder was the unwelcome guest of a township 
councillor, who, thank heaven! had heart enough not to put 
him in the ditch. 

All this, I suppose, comes under the head of Christian 
charity as developed in such townships as are so well man- 
aged that even an increased tax of half a mill on the dollar 
for taking care of the sick, insane or unfortunate would 
mean the expulsion from office of everybody concerned. 
Nothing more distinctly disgraceful has been chronicled in 
a long time; though, if the truth were known, the majority 
of townships are administered in much the same spirit. If 
the Relief Officer of Toronto, the authorities at any of our 
charitable institutions or those in charge of our hospitals 
and asylums were consulted, it would be found that an 
enormous number of cases belonging strictly to rural neigh- 
borhoods have been put on the train and landed in the 
nearest city, where organized charity and fairly conducted 
public institutions have been forced to receive the outcasts 
for whom they should not have the slightest responsibility. 
Well organized meanness is tenfold worse than badly organ- 
ized charity, though both are bad enough. If the laws of the 
province do not protect cripples of this sort, the county phy- 
sician should at least be empowered to administer a fatal 
dose of chloroform to the hopelessly sick or permanently 
disabled. and not leave on the tide of our prosperity such 
dreadful flotsam and jetsam of individual incapacity and mis- 


fortune. 
‘ & theater of a play dealing with a much-exploited crime 
opens a question that is more complicated than at first 
appears—the dramatic or romantic depiction of crime. To 
condemn the startling representation of criminal scenes and 
characters is easy; to draw the line between what is artistic 
snd what is banal is a task too subtle for the Ordinary censor 
It is dificult for the undiscriminating spectator to tell where- 
in the severe black-and-white study of the artist differs from 
the crude yellow splash of the sensationalist. If the exploit- 
ing of crime be a histrionic offence, then Erminie and Robin 
Hood are hardly to be defended. Open a popular magazine 
and you are confronted with a story of that delightful 
scamp, Raffles, who smashes the eighth commandment with 
a grace that so far has escaped hostile criticism. Arthur 
Morrison’s tales of his slum law-breakers are enjoyed by 
thousands of reputable citizens, and Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s 
yarns about Sherlock Holmes and the criminals he tracks are 
said to command a higher price than any other fiction on the 
magazine market. Carlyle tells us that no sounder piece of 
British manhood was put together in the eighteenth century 
than Sir Walter Scott, yet the writer of Rob Roy, The Pirate 
and Marmion frankly admits that in spite of himself his out 
aw is always the hero of the poem or the novel. Malcolm 
Graeme is entirely respectable, but he is nowhere in compari- 
son with Roderick Dhu. Mark Twain is merely confessing 
to the common boyish weakness when he declares that the 
height of his juvenile ambition was to be a pirate. Children 
have extremely vague notions as to property, the robbery of 
an orchard being with indulgence, al 
though my neighbor's apples may be insignificant 
, F é the novel becomes dangerous 


** 
HE discussion of the recent production in a Toronto 


invariably regarded 


not an 





source of profit. The play or 

when the malefactor and his deeds are represented in an 
attractive light, say some of the critics. But what about such 
heroes as Robin Hood and Raffles? They are infinitely more 





ins any Crichton Little. Lord 
sternest inspector of the morality department 
bold Robin doffing his garb of Lin 
Let 
The 
of mat 
condemna 
in such 


{dmirable or 


fascinating 
Fauntleroy 
} oe 
Nardly 





to imagine 
the sad garments of the modern prison. 
nut of dishonesty 

f form, 
of presentation being the final 
p crimi show. The distinction 





thic 


these plays is one not 


nal 








att tic. not moral, as so great a philosopher as 
dn points out when he deplores the passing of 
1at yalry under which “vice itself lost half its 
| ) its grossness.” By all means, let the young 
person be presery from beholding the tawdry and vulgar 
melodrama ‘rime, inasmuch as such a production 1s nasty 
whi h is m than being merely naughty 
. 
PR \pD iS f > interect ng tatements made bv Re 
A 1 T. Sunderland in nortion of a sermon which is 
published 1 10. ‘omes the news that three 
Chinese strgeons have arrived in San Francisco 
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is used by the Royal Families of 
Europe. 


Reyel warrants have been granted to Messrs’ GH 


Mumm & Co. by 


His Majesty King Edward VII. 

His Majesty The German Emperor. 

Hie Majesty The Emperor of Austria 

His Majesty The King of Italy. 

His Majesty The King of Norway and Sweden. 
His Majesty The King of Denmark. 

Hie Majesty The King of the Belgians. 

His Majesty The King of Spain. 


on their way to attend the conference of military surgeons 
at Detroit. The despatch states, “All of them are men of 
eminence in their profession, having been educated in Eng- 
land and America.” This news seems to indicate that China 
is rapidly divesting herself of her exclusiveness and getting 
in line with Japan in the matter of scientific knowledge. 
That the knowledge that Dr. Ho Kan Yuen of the navy, 
Dr. Ying Young Tsui of the army and Dr. Wang Pang 
Chung of the South China army are looking after is of the 
military surgical sort, is suggestive of the idea that China 
not only proposes to have an army, but has a vague idea 
that she may have battles and must teach her surgeons how to 
look after the wounded.This is a novelty in connection with an 
army which not long ago considered that its effectiveness 
was largely in making a terrific noise with drums and dis- 
cordant instruments, and in looking terrific by means of paint 
and grotesque auxiliaries of hideousness. 
a 
HE Manufacturers’ Record of Baltimore in its issue of 
September 7th copies an article of considerable length 
from Industria! Canada, discussing the relation of 
cheap coal to national progress. The gist of the article from 
Industrial Canada was an expressed desire for reciprocity in 
coal, and an argument that New England should be supplied 
from Nova Scotia, and Canada farther west should be sup- 
plied from the United States, where freight rates made it 
financially convenient. Incidentally Industrial Canada men- 
tioned that the increase in the production of Nova Scotia 
coal has been great, increasing from 693,511 tons in 1878 to 
more than 3,000,000 tons in 1905. The Manufacturers’ Record 
makes this comment: “Hence, Jndustrial Canada finds in a 
reciprocal removal of duty on coal the promise of a vastly- 


enlarged market for the Canadian coal mines without ap- | 


preciably injuring their sales in the territory they now hold 
It is hardly necessary to suggest that such a_ proposition 
practically takes no note of the fact that the United States 
and especially ith: southern part of the 
equipped with coal mines sufficient to supply all the needs 
of this country in that particular, as well as the needs of 
Canada, Mexico and other lands, and that the owners of such 
coal mines are likely to have something to say about in- 
creasing the opportunity in this country for an enlargement 
of the markets for the Canadian coal.” 

It is evident from the above extract that the policy of 
protection, what is practically commercial selfishness, has a 
well defined southern as well as a northern zone. 


* 
s* 


AST Saturday Rabbi Jacobs in the Holy Blossom Syna- 
gogue made an appeal for religious tolerance and con 
siderateness which ought to be listened to. He com- 

p'ains that the press and the people use the word “Jew” 
recklessly and inaccurately, and in a way which is wounding 
to those of that religion. He gave as an instance the recent 
arrest of a man for “stealing a walking-stick, and when the 
press had declared him a Jew, Rabbi Jacobs had made in- 
quiries, and found that the man was a Christian. 

“ “I’m sure he was not a good Christian, or he would 
never have been arrested,’ he remarked. Many cases of theft, 
wife-beating, shopbreaking and pocket-picking are reported, 
but the papers do not state if the persons belong to the 
Anglican, the Roman Catholic, the Presbyterian, Methodist 
or Baptist churches. He appealed to the reporters to stay 
their cruel work with a kind hand. If there were any word 
the Christian should reverence it was the word Jew, which 
should speak to him of all that was most holy and inspiring 
i his faith, of all that was most hallowed and sacred in the 
associations of Him whose lips declared that ‘salvation was 
from the Jews.’ 

“Prejudice was only the child of ignorance, which squinted 
when it looked and lied when it spoke. It was the most 
impure act of which men could be guilty to engender ill- 


feeling between man and man and hatred between creed and | 


creed. The book from which Jew and Christian alike drew 
the waters of salvation said, ‘Have we not one Father, hath 
not one God created us?’ ” 

In a recent edition of the American Israclite, a newspaper 
popular amongst the Hebrews, the question was discussed a 
couple of months ago as to the “bond that unites Jew to 
Jew.” A learned Rabbi, in the article in question, contended 
that there is no “Jewish nation” and that the term would 
‘e, quite farcical if it were not so sad in its results. He 
ontends that “to speak of the ten millions of Jews, who 
live seattered thrcughout the world, who are not held ‘to- 
gether by the same government or the same law or the same 
flag, among whom there has not existed a single bond of 
political union for 1800 years and more, and who do not 
‘ommand a single tract of land in all this wide earth over 
which floats a flag of their own, who do not speak a com 
mon language, or use a common ritual, or even acknowledge 
‘ common religious head, who have and hold absolutely 
iothing in common, save a common God and a common past 

to speak of such a people as a nation argues either ignor- 
ance of th> meaning of nation or a wilful perversion of facts 
for malicious ends.” 

“Others there are who account for the separateness of 
Israel,” said he, “on the theory of racial union. The Jew, 
they say, though scattered among the Indo-German nations 

nevertheless separate and distinct from the people among 
whom he lives. His spirit does as little mingle with them 

his blood. He is a Semite; they are Aryans.” Passing 
on from this point, where he declares that the Semites are 
‘ot inferior to Aryans. and that the theory of thoroughgoing 
psychical differences between Aryan and Semite is an ex 
ploded doctrine of a bygone age, the Rabbi reaches the point 
where he declares that it is not a religious tie that makes the 
Jew in some respects different from the non-Jew, that pre 
vents his assimilation with others and predisposes him in 
favor of religion. He inquires, “Is it religion?” 

“There are Jews who are as rigorous in their orthodoxy 
to-day as were the Pharisees of two thousand years ago. 
\nd there are others whose faith is exceedingly lax, or who 
iave no faith at all. Some there are whose departure from 
he Jewish faith as_ radical that of Professor Felix 
Adler, or whose theological platform is the same as that of 
he Unitarian, like them keeping their Sabbath on Sunday, 
like them worshipping in the vernacular. And yet the 
rthodox Jew will associate and intermarry with the Jew 
f radical faith or of no religious faith at all, but not with 
he non-Jew whos? faith identical with that of the radi 
i Jew; and the radical Jew will associate and intermarry 
vith the orthodox Jew, and not with the non-Jew whose 
faith is identical with his own. 

“The tie that links Jew to Jew the world over not being 
national nor racial nor religious, we are obliged to look else 
where, and I believe that closer research will find the bond 
to be largelv a social one. Man is a social being. To live 
healthily and happily he must mingle with those whose natur? 
and culture, whose past and present, whose condition and 
position are about the same. And these the Jew found most 
mong the descendants of his common ancestry. 

“The very entrance of the Jew upon the world’s stage wa; 
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scrupluous propagandists 
simple story of Jesus, the Jewish patriot and martyr of 
Nazareth stake for which the hazardous game was 
played was the conversion of the Roman empire to the new 
hurch. And to win that stake, violence was done to truth, 
— outrage perpetrated upon an innocent and defenceless 
| ‘ 


tampered with the 


original and 


The 





“Henceforth the Jew was the deicide. the accursed, be 
, the human, had slain a God. The further the new 
ureh spread the further spread the hatred against the Jew 
|Men made his existence accursed, and then they called him 
‘the accursed of God.” Nations hounded him from land te 
land, then they called ‘the outcast of the Lord.’ 
People lowered him, by most inhuman treatment, to the dregs 
of ind then they spoke of him as ‘the degraded and 


> 1 
nurse he 


ic} 


and him 


society 


punished of God” Churches fed on the sniritual products of 
his heart and soul and mind, read his Bible. sung his hymns. 
preached his morals, knelt before his God, and then thev 


spoke of him as soulless, heartless, goelles 
“What could have been more natural than that the Jew 
everywhere repelled, degraded, ostracized, should have 


re- 
sorted to his fellow-sufferers for common lamentation over 
his cruel fate, for sympathy. for which his heart craved: for 
esteem, of which he felt himself deserving, and which he 
needed te maintain his manhood; for cheer and courage, 


which his spirit required to continue his unequal fight; for 
association, for which his social instinct yearned. Not na- 


tional nor racial nor religious tie, but common injustice and | 


United States, is | 
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outrage suffered, this it was that linked Jew to Jew. This 
commiseration with each other of the equally afflicted begat 
an instinct of fellowship that was deeper than national tie 
or racial bond, that stamped itself upon every fibre of the 
Jew, that wrote its sad story into every drop of the Jew’s 
blood. ....... 

“When yet in its mother’s arms, or when sent to school 
in its early and impressionable years, the non-Jewish child 
has presented to it, on the one side, the fascinating life of 
the noble Nazarene, and, on the other side, the revolting 
story of the villainous Jews. The moment that story is told, 
that moment hatred of the Jew is implanted. Later preach- 
ing roots it deeper and deeper. He has the hatred of the 
Jew impressed upon him in literature. He has it presented 
to him in the drama. He meets it in the vocabulary of his 
language. He encounters it in the press. When some non- 
Jewish bank president defaults or some trust corporation 
swindles, he is not told in the press that the defaulter or 
swindler was a Catholic or Protestant, a Presbyterian, Bap- 
tist, or Episcopalian. But when some vender is arrested for 
selling without license, he is quite sure to read of the ar- 
rest of a Jewish peddler. Contact with Jews in later life 
may soften down some of the non-Jew’s aversion engendered 
in his early years, but it is seldom, if ever, entirely eradi- 
cated. At best, dislike may turn into a sort of patronizing 
| spirit, or apology may be made for not disliking some Jews, 
on the ground that they are ‘almost Christians,’ as_ if 
‘goodness and Christian’ and ‘wickedness and Jew’ were 
interchangeable terms. To the very word ‘Jew’ a stigma 
|is attached by society, no matter how noble and cultured the 
man. It constitutes a valid reason for exclusion from cer- 
ltain so-called select societies, clubs, schools, hotels, and the 
like. 
| “This the Jew knows, and good care is taken that he 
shall know it. Conscious of his historic desert; conscious 
that from his soil and labor have grown the most precious 
flower and fruit of humanity; conscidus of the aristocracy 
lof his origin and descent, the oldest and noblest aristocracy 
lextant to-day; conscious that in public and private morals 
he occupies a higher plane thae they who persecute or 
|ostracize him, that, notwithstanding centuries of degradation, 
| the criminal court, the divorce court, the inebriate asylum, 
the almshouse have but little dealing with him—conscious 
of all this, he very naturally resents the insults and injuries 
|that have been heaped upon him. Instinctively he withdraws 
| from them who do not know him and who do not want to 
| krow him, among whom he is not suffered,and yet from whom 
|he has suffered and still suffers. The more he withdraws 
| from them the closer does he cling to his fellow-sufferers.” 
Much more Rabbi Krauskopf told of the pathetic situa- 
ltion of the IsraelitisH people, but probably enough has been 
|quoted from his sermon to make even the toughened 
| Christian conscience feel a rather sharp twinge as he searches 
cut his inbred antagonism to the Jew. I have had this copy 
lof the Israclite lying on my desk for a couple of months, and 
|Rebbi Jacobs’s sermon seemed to afford an exceedingly ap- 
propriate occasion for quoting what has been given. It is 
to he hoped that its opportuneness will make it more easily 
remembered. yet T feel that there is another side to it all 
and IT am at work finding out what it is. 
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The Sovereign Fire. 


“There was never a more opportune moment in the his- 
tory of Canada for the appearance of a sound, stable, fire 
assurance company possessing large capital as now, and the 
Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Canada will within 
tle year abundantly justify its existence.” 

This comment, from a leading insurance man this morn- 
ing, is interesting in business circles, in view of the incor- 
porstion of the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Can- 
ada, notice of which was received for the first time to-day. 
|For several years past there has been talk of the formation 
|of a new fire insurance company, which would be able to 
| accept the best class of business demanded by manufacturers 
and business men in this country, without the necessity of 
reassurance in United States companies. Millions of dollars 
annually in premiums have been paid by Canadians to for- 
eign corporations, and this outgoing stream of money has 
been increasing of late. To stop at least a portion of this 
drain on the country, and to secure a large part of the busi- 
~. “Ss now being taken by United States corporations should 
®™.. comparatively easy task for a corporation as strong as 
the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Canada. Its 
business, therefore, should be of an exceedingly profitable 
nature, and the announcement that the shares will be sold 
at a premium creates little surprise. A perusal of the pros- 
pectus of the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company, of Can- 
ada, published in this issue of to-day’s Globe, will be found 
interesting to every investor, or in fact any citizen interested 
in the financial progress of the country. Among the directors 
are: Addison H. Hoover, Esq., President and Managing Di- 
| rector of the Sovereign Life Assurance Company of Canada; 
| Wi'fam Dineen, Esq., President of the W. & D. Dineen 
Company, Limited, wholesale and retail hats, caps, furs, etc. ; 
Crus Birge, Esq., President of the Canada Screw Company, 
Cirector Bank of Hamilton, ex-President Canadian Manu- 
facturers’ Association, Hamilton; Ont.; Thomas Baker, Esq., 
Managing Director of the Dyment Baker Lumber Company, 





Lozdon, Ont.; Robert E. Menzie, Esq., President of the 
Menzie-Turner Wall Paper Company, Limited, Managing 


| Director Canada Brass Rolling Mills; John H. Tilden, Esq., 
| Presicent of the Gurney-Tilden Company, Limited, Presi- 
{dent Imperial Loan & Investment Company, Hamilton, Ont. ; 
| fohn T. Hornibrook, Esq., Secretary-Treasurer of Brown 
Bros., wholesale stationers, blank book manufacturers, etc.; 
Jam>s Dixon, Esq., Lixon Bros., wholesale fruiterers, Vice- 
President Cataract Power Company, Hamilton, Ont.; William 
| H. German, Esq., K.C., M.P., director of the Ontario Power 
| Company, Welland, Ont.; Edmund E. Sheppard, Esq., 
|(“Don”) publisher and editor of THe Toronto SatTurDAY 
| Nicut, President Sheppard Publishing Company; John Mc- 
| Clelland, Esq., Vice-President of the Parry Sound Lumber 
|Company, Secretary-Treasurer Consumers’ Box & Lumber 
|Company; Alexander F. Webster, Esq., banker and steam- 
| ship ticket agent; Josiah B. King. Esq., Grand Secretary of 
| the Independent Order of Oddfellows; E. Guss Porter, Esq., 
| K.C., M.P., director of the Colonial Loan & Savings Company, 
Belleville, Ont. 
Mr. Addison H. Hoover. to whose ability as an insurance 
| manager the business world attributes the recent successes of 
|the Sovereign Life Assurance Company, will, it is said, have 
a large part in the organization and management of the new 
| corporation.. 


| 


| The above article is taken in its entirety from the Globe 
of Thursday morning, and as I am personally concerned in 
the matter it would be perhaps in better taste to add nothing 
to it except that I believe all the statements to be correct and 
am confident that a company coming into the field at the 
present juncture with a large capital unimpaired cannot but 





orig Re paint pty iling eerigone and morals Into 4 command all the business it will see fit to do at regular 
eke oe ae mone ce and tyranmies and immoralities he | rates, With good management there is no reason why good 
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Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-made Suits. 
Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and Dinner Gowns. 


MILLINERY 
English, French and New York Pattern Hats and Bonnets, 


Gloves , 
Gloves in all the newest shadings and colorings. 
Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking Gloves. 


Corsets 
La Grecque Belt Corsets for stout figures. 
La Grecque Lattice Ribbon Corsets for slender or medium 
figures. - C. B. Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


11 & 13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO. 


POP bach 
° 

Will 

You Walk 
into our showrooms when you are looking for 
anything for house decoration. We have a variety 
of wall coverings embracing wallpapers, siiks, 
linens, grass cloths, anaglypta, burlaps, etc, a 
variety unapproached elsewhere in Canada. We 
show also a few pieces of very choice mahogany 
furniture and will take your order for any special 


piece you may desire. We have our own designs, 
our own cabinet-makers, our own workshops. 


Elliott & Son, wr: 


79 King St. W. 


COWANS KENT <,(0 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the frest erd Janges 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


ase!) ve oe 


Wedding Flowers 


If you wish new and striking artistic flower 
effects let our artist give you suggestions. 

We have all the dainty varieties of flowers for 
the Bridal Bouquets and can supply your demands on 
short notice. 

Send for 
flowers, 




















descriptive price list of seasonable 
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5 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Expansion 
Watch 


Bracelets 


Ours are fitted with fine Jewelled 
ments. These are the only movements that will keep 
good time. The bracelet parts are finished within 
and without in the best possible way. 

$50 is a price that will give you such a watch 
bracelet. Our comparatively small expenses enable 
us to give the best value. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840, 


168 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


lever move- 








We have a nice 


BRASS KETTLES « 





i CHAFING 
DISHES 


assortment in the latest 


pattern Kettles and stands at prices from 


$3.50 to $10.00, also 
$4.00 to $12.00. 


Chafing Dishes from 


Write for catalogue. 


Rice Lewis & Son imu 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, Toronto. 
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Orders should be left 
now to prevent 
disappointment 
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MISREPRESENTS YOU 
THOSE WHO KNOW YOU 
TO THOSE WHO DON'T. 
PHOTOGRAPHY 
DEPICTING NOT ONLY THE FEATURES BUT 
THE CHARACTER. 
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able 


for the Bride and favors for the 
Bridesmaids at 15 per cent. lower 
than the big shops. 
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Ladies’ Tailoring 


—New Goods 


—are arriving. 


Fashion View 





FINE 


Gownmaking 





HE fall meeting of the Ontario Jockey Club, which 
opened so auspiciously this day week, has proved 
both interesting and enjoyable. It is a thousand 
pities that some of the notables who know the 
Woodbine as it was were not here from afar, to 

note the improvements. It was really a charming sight on 
Saturday, when all things were ready and only awaited the 
coming of the fashionable and sporty crowd for the president 
and directors’ luncheon, for which the tables were set in the 
salle @ manger and adorned with a wealth of autumn flora. 
The description of the changes made in the course and 
members’ enclosure needs io be seen to be appreciated. The 
former is faster, and when the green turf covers the now 
newly turned earth in the oval, it will be as pretty as ever. 
The members’ lawn has been extended over the old track 


will soon be ready. 
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the day’s enjoyment. On Tuesday evening quite a number of 
smart folks, forewarned by ominous clouds and weather re- 
ports, elected to dine in town and take in the very pretty 
School Girl operetta at the Princess. In the stalls were Mrs. 
and Miss Tate of Lakefield, Miss Elliott of Alabama, Mr. 
Cambie, Captain Le Duc, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra, Mr. 
Davidson Harman, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson and Miss 
Helen Davidson, and a great many others. The play is 
beautifully staged, and has been much enjoyed. 
we 


Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn was at mid-week still con- 
fined to her room with an injury to her knee. She has been 
greatly missed at the gay doings of the past week. 

* 


The marriage of Mr. George Temple McMurrich and Miss 
Annie Adelaide McKee of Woodstock will take place on Oc- 
tober 4 in Knox church, Woodstock. 


Mr. and Mrs. Deeks have left the Queen’s and are getting 
settled in th.1r new home, 210 Bloor street west, where Mrs. 
Deeks will later on receive on Fridays. 

* 


Mrs. Ratuiclph Macdonald and her daughter, Mrs. Bartlett 
(of New York), have returned from Metis. They attended 
the races several times during the meet. 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Bristol are living at 179 Beverley 
street, which Mr. Bristol recently bought from Mr. Keating. 
Mrs. Keiting is now at Iver Holm, 74 St. George street, 
where the family, most of whom are now out of town, will 
spend the winter. 








Send name for one now. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Oiffice. 





LADIES— 
The Skirt Specialty Co. 





Designers. 
Puones M. 





LER REE TE LOO AIEEE. 
YOUR PHOTOGRAPH 


IS YOUR SILENT REPRESENTATIVE BY 
WHICH STRANGERS JUDGE YOUR CHARAC- 
AN UNATTRACTIVE 


STUDIO—289 COLLEGE ST. 


NENT SN ne ey 


JAMES D. 
75 Yonge (N.E.cor. King) 


THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY 





Headquarters for Shirts, Col- 


The Best Hand Work Only. 
Phone 1580 and driver will 
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Frocks, | 























and all the lawns graded up, so that everyone has a chance to 
see the races fairly. The perch of the fashionable railbird is 
no more, for a pretty border of cannas, dahlias and other 
seasonable flowers finishes the members’ lawn, screened by 


a light wire fence painted white. The whole effect is smart | wood. Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Beatty are home from Center 
ished 1864 and pretty and the exclamations of Praise and pleasure must | [sland. Mr. and Mrs. Warren have shut up their Island 
Establishe . have floated gratefully to the ears of the authorities. The| house. Mrs. Hay of Strathearn and her family are home 


Irish Guards’ band (“What's left of us,” said one of them, 
alluding to their strenuous and triumphant tour between 
Exhibition and Races,) played themselves once more into 
the hearts of the people and many a premeditated bet re- 
mained unplaced while a man listened with all his might to 
the lilt of some quaint old Irish folk-song, or Verdi’s plain- 
tive strains of Jl Trovatore. While many of the expected 
guests at every race meet were not present at this one, which 
comes rather before the social circle is complete, many linger- 
ing Out of town on account of the charming weather, there 
was a fair representation of what Torontonians justly con- 
sider their most attractive crowd. The president and Mrs. 
Hendrie, their youngst daughter, Miss Phyllis, who 
looked a bonnie summer girl indeed in her white frock and 
Corday bonnet frilled with fine broideries; Mrs. W. Hendrie, 
Jr., Mr. J. Hendrie, Mrs. Braithwaite, all smart, as the Hen- 
drie party is sure to be, came in good time to welcome the 
Government House party, who drove up the course about 
half-past one. His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs. 
Mortimer Clark and Miss Mortimer Clark, all looking the 
better for their trip abroad, with Major Macdonald in at- 
tendance, made their entrée amid cordial greeting, and the 
usual presentations of bouquets to Mrs. Clark, Mrs. Hendrie 
and Miss Clark ensued. The red roses, the sunset roses and 
the violets, lilies and centaurea, of which these graceful 
tributes were composed, were lovely. Mrs. W. P. Fraser was 
the recipient of a beautiful cluster of violets and lily of the 
valley. The Governor and Mrs. Hendrie, the president and 
Mrs. Clark, and the directors with their ladies then led the 
way to luncheon, which was as usual set on a large horse- 
shoe table, with small round extra tables here and there. 
Among the party at the president’s table were Senator and 
Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Mrs. George E. Foster, Hon. Dr. and 
Mrs. Pyne. Covers were laid for eighty guests and nearly 
every seat was taken. After the luncheon, which, by the way, 
was the most tempting and dainty I have tasted at the Wood- 
bine, the president proposed the King’s health, the three 
cheers, the “tiger,” and the National Anthem followed, and 
the company trooped out to join the already large contingent 
arriving by car, carriage or motor. Among the more notice- 
ably graceful and pretty young women, Mrs. R. J. Christie, 
in white panne with large black discs and  rose-wreathed 
chapeau was facile princeps; Mrs. Cawthra Mulock in white 
grenadine de sote, with pink floral pattern, and a pale blue 
hat; Miss Aimée Falconbridge, who accompanied her sister, 
was also in a lovely white gown, both being the essence of 
chic, and most suitable for the sultry afternoon; Mrs. D. D. 
Mann wore pale blue and cream; Mrs. Alec Mackenzie and 
Miss Williams were daintily gowned; one missed the family 
party from Benvenuto, and also the Gooderhams; Mrs. Mel- 
vin-Jones wore an apricot silk gown and pretty hat, Miss 
Melvin-Jones a rich violet tinted tailored costume touched 
with gold; Mrs. D. W. Alexander was trimly gowned in a 
black and white check with becoming hat, and her niece, 
Miss Dora Rowand, was in black velvet and plumed hat; 
Mrs. Laurence Buchan, who has been in town all summer, 
visiting her daughter, Mrs. John Kaye, and Miss Buchan, 
was in a_ pretty summer costume of flowered 
muslin ; Miss Hastings of Texas, all in 
white, and Miss Gunther in dull blue, hat and gown, were as 
usual the center of much attention; Mrs. Rolleston Tait 
looked very well, and had a charmingly pretty girl with her; 
Mr. and Mrs. Bristol, the latter in pale tan and cream silk 
and flop hat of cream lace, were at luncheon and races. Mrs. 
Harry Patterson was in white serge, Mrs. W. P. Fraser in 
golden brown, Mrs. R. A. Pyne in white with mauve hat, 
Miss Michie in white and Miss Annie Michie in pink, Miss 
Elliot in black touched with garnet, and Miss Comer in a 
pretty white gown; two delightful Alabama girls, who came 
with Mrs. J. E. Elliott; Mrs. Charlie Murray in black velvet 
and white lace, brought her nieces, Miss Bertha and Miss 
Kathleen Murray; Mrs. Stewart (formerly Grace Peters) was 
greeted with much pleasure by many friends. Mrs. and Miss 
Hemming from Stanley Barracks had their first look at a 
Toronto race meet; Colonel Reid was among the visitors, also 
Judge Finkle of Woodstock and Mr. Graydon of London. 
Mrs. J. Cooper Mason brought an attractive visitor, and so 
did Miss Iselen Ogden; Mrs. Arnoldi and Miss Joan were 
as usual interested in more than les chiffons, being keen 
judges of a good horse. Mrs. Eddie Seagram had a party in 
her box, looked very pretty and was beautifully gowned. Mr. 
Jack Osborne was down from Hamilton. Mrs. Warrington 
and her dainty little daughter, Mrs. Parkyn Murray, have 
been constant and smart attendants at the fall meet. Mr. 
and Mrs. Walter Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. Hammond, Mrs. 
McLean and Miss Slade, Mr. and Mrs. F. Polson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, 
Mrs. and the Misses Melfort Boulton, Mr. and the Misses 

la ‘ys and Yvonne Nordheimer, Mr. Perceval Ridout, who 
brought pretty Miss Marjorie Machray, Miss Helen Kirk- 
patrick, Captain Des Voeux, Captain Johnson of Gloucester- 
shire, Mrs. Macfarlane, Mrs. Percy Rutherford, Mrs. Dug- 
gan, Miss Kingsmill, Miss Rutherford, the Misses Foy, Mr 
and Mrs, Bruce Macdonald, Dr. and Mrs. Orr, Dr. and Miss 
Phemie Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Dixon, Miss MiaLean 
Howard, Miss Maude Givens, Mrs. and Miss Phillips, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. de Leigh Wilson, Mr. Bredal-Christensen of 
Christiania, Norway, Mrs. Tgm Davies, Mr. Justice and Mrs. 
Anglin, Miss Helen Law, Miss Minnie Parsons, the Misses 
Morrison, Viscount de Vesci, who was in town with the Irish 
Guards’ band, Mr. and Mrs. Percy Maule, Miss Maule, Mr. 
and Mrs. Weston Brock, Judge Morson, Colonel Denison 
and all of the officers from Stanley Barracks, Messrs. Beard 
more, Colonel Stimson, a contingent from the polo team of 
High River, Mr. Jack Kilgour, Mrs. James Bain and Miss 
Leila Macdonell, Mr. Claude Macdonell, Mr. and Mrs. Tom 
Clark, Mr. and Miss Essie Case, Miss Clarkson Jones, Mr 
Allen Case, Mrs. Fisken, Mr. and Mrs. H. Jarvis, Mr. and 
Miss Hay, Dr. and Mrs. Moorhouse, Colonel Pellatt, Mr 
and Mrs. Ryan, were a few of those strolling on the members’ 
lawn on the first three days of the races. On Saturday night 
quite a number of them having found the Guards’ band so 
enticing attended the concert at Massey Hall. The Govern 
ment House party, with Mr. Douglas Young in attendance, 
occupied their usual seats. Viscount de Vesci, Mr. and Miss 
Joan Arnoldi, Major Michie, Mr. A. P. Burritt, Mr. Fraser 






























































































TORONTO 


hi 
courts your inspec- 
tion of their 


New 
Importations 
for Fall 


All Styles and 

Cloths, the very 
latest and absol- 
utely exclusive for 


Tailored Skirts 


EST, 
Fine Tailors. 


J. G. Mitchener, Mgr. 


J 


KING STREET W 
3249 


PICTURE WHICH 
IS OF NO VALUE TO 
AND MISLEADING 
MY PORTRAITS BY 
ARE ARTISTIC PORTRAITS, 


PERCIVAL DEAN, 
PORTRAITS BY PHOTOGRAPHY. 


JBWELRY PARLORS 


BAILEY 


45 Elm Street 


Blouses, and all fancy 





COSTUMER, 


22 Cariton Street. ‘ 
New York and Paris novelties. Vouny 
vening Gowns, Tailored Suits, Phone North 





Viassage 


The Art of Massage (Gen- 
eal and Facial) Electro Mas- 


age, Swedish movements, Macdonald, Dr. and Mrs. Orr, were also in the end gallery 
ad the Nauheim Method of The audience was good and the programme excellent. The 
teatment for diseases of the band left after the concert for a tour in the North-West 
teart taught and administer- * 
d. Patients treated at our : . Gl 4 

A ; s rdheimer o enedyth entertained at tea last 
dice or at their residence as Mrs. Nordheimer of G Ayer | Sais - ' - 


Friday, in honor of two English ladies prominent in Victoria 
League affairs, who spent a short time in town, Mrs. H. S 
Strathy also gave a luncheon of twelve covers in honor of 


the English visitors, | believe on the same day. 
oe 


ésired. References the 
lading physicians orT oronto. 





= 


tr. and Mrs. W. B. Forbes 


$6 ROBERT ST. Phone N 16 


Any number of dinners, mostly small ones, have been on 
at the Hunt Club during the races. The fair Southerners 
whose naieré and delight at a good time are charming 
some of our most blasé, have been entertained constantly and 
the exquisite moonlight for the late home-coming has capped 


Mrs. Mead’s. 
the Island. 


from the country. 
Mrs. Cook and Mrs. Frank Macdonald are home from Eng- 
land. 
Italy. 
and return to practice law here. 
w 
got home from England this week. Miss Tilley has returned 
from the East and is at 210 Simcoe street. 


Hendrie of Holmstead from the members’ lawn. 


Mrs. Bail, recently of 40 St. George street, is en pension at 
Mr. and Mrs. Carrington Smith are home from 
Mrs. Mandeville Merritt is home from Colling- 


Mr. Frank Payne is home from England. 


Mr. and Mrs. DuVernet of Indian road are home from 
On dit that Mr. Justice Nesbitt will leave the bench 
A fine little son arrived last 
eek for Mr. and Mrs. Britton Francis. Mr. D. R. Wilkie 


Everyone missed the chic and graceful figure of Miss | 
That de- 
ghtful woman is at present camping out in the Rockies 


and enjoying herself hugely with a party of friends. 


A number of Canadians rendezvoused at St. Malo, France, 


in July to witness the unveiling of a statue in memory of 


acques Cartier, which ceremony took place on July 23. 





Mrs. 
Woolverton of Hamilton were among the spectators. 
statue, of which the accompanying cut is a representation, is 
remarkably virile and original. 

* 


and the Misses Matthews Toronto and Mrs. 


The 


of 


The fall races and At Home of the Argonaut Rowing 
Club took place on Saturday and was a great success; the 
weather was ideal for the rowers and the youth and beauty 
of the young set did the rest. The graceful dancing at these 
festivities is a tradition in Toronto, and when almost every 
dancer is on the sunny side of five and twenty its élan may 
be imagined. Shoals of pretty creatures, a few brides, notably 
Mrs. Duncan Macdougald with her lovely young blonde 
sister, Miss Murray, were admired by all. The prizes were 
presented by Mrs. Arthur R. Denison between the dances. 
The usual speech was made by Mr. Mackay, that true old 
oarsman, and applause was plentiful. The buffet in the gym. 
was loaded with all sorts of nice things, for the reunion at 
the Argonauts’ lasts from three to ten, and if boys must row, 
both they and their girls must eat; moreover, a cool ice or 
lemonade is absolutely a necessity to a summer dance. So 
the gym. was a scene of coming and going and the hearty 
laughter and bright young voices wakened its quiet corners 
up a bit all the long hours through. Very good music sped 
the dancers’ feet and the floor was all that its reputation 
called for. Quite a number hurried back from the races to 
have an hour at the pleasant club house on the bay. Mr. 
Price, the champion of the season, was loudly applauded. 

o 


Mrs. McLean of Queen’s Park asked a few friends to tea 
on Tuesday to meet her Byer, Miss Slade, who is on a visit 
to her. - 

~ 

Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Macdougald 
James Murray for the present 
in Euclid avenue 


are living with Mr 
Mr. Murray has taken a house 


Mrs. Alfred Denison has taken a flat at 22 Amelia street 
since her return from England. 
* 

Mr. H. Hoyles has succeeded Mr. Don Bremner as 


honorary secretary of the Argonauts’ festive gatherings, and 
the debonair Donald was introducing the young secretary to 
his own old friends at the dance on Saturday. Mr. Hoyles 
will prove a worthy and most 
popular officials of the club. 


Mrs. Hendrie and Mrs. W. P. Fraser have been most kind 


in inviting their friends to tea in the dainty little boudoir 
sacred to such hospitalities. The strangers in town were quite 


charmed with the pretty place and the welcome accorded 
them 
* 
Mr. Justice and Mrs. MacMahon are to spend some time 


abroad this winter 
+ 


Many hostesses are entertaining delegates to the Triennial 
Meeting of the Woman’s Auxiliary this week 
* 


Many were disappointed at the cancelling of the polo 
match on Monday, but I hear another match may be ar 
ranged later on 

. 


The Lambton Golf Club has been popular during the re 
cent lovely weather, and is an ideal place to spend an after 
noon and dine Last Friday among the strangers who were 
so enthusiastic over its beauties was Mr. P. Bredal-Christensen 
of Norway, who was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Beatty for 
dinner. 





FIT FOR A PRINCE 


Codou’s French Macaroni # 


# Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 








COWAN’S 


Milk Chocolate Croquettes 
Medallions Wafers, etc. 


Cowan's Cream Bars 








Dainty and Pure Confections 


THE COWAN CO., LIMITED TORONTO 


ANNOUNCEMENT ! 


Cook’s 
Turkish 
and 


Russian: 
Baths 


202-204 
King Street West 














The many patrons of Cook’s Turkish 
and Russian Baths will be pleased to 
know that they are again open for busi- 
ness, alter undergoing extensive altera- 
tions and remodelling which makes 
them the most complete Baths on this 
continent. Swimmers will be pleased 
to know that the marble swimming bath 
has been considerably enlarged, it be- 
ing the largest marble swimming bath in 
America.” 

Out-of-town bathers should stay at 
Cook’s Turkish Baths, they being open 
day and night. Exce'lent sleeping ac- 
commodation and private rooms, also a 
dainty bill of fare served day or night. 


Phone Main 1286. Price $1 00. 





Herbert E. Simpson 
Photographer 


Diamond Hall S 
for Diamonds 


WIt’s natural to 
come to Diamond 
Hall for Diamonds. 
The store name 
rightly indicates 
that. 

{Our gems come 
in wholesale quan- 
tities—-and for‘‘spot 
cash” prices—-direct 
from European cut- 
ters. Then, too, 
they enter Canada 
duty free. This 
partly explains why 
our $200 Single 
Stone ring gives 
betterquality-value | 
than can be had 
anywhere else in 
America, 


Ryrie Bros. | 


LIMITED. | ¢ 


134-138 Yonge St. fr 


With ~T. EATON C°- 


Lim‘Tee 





You Gan Restore Gray 
Hair to Its Natural 
Golor 


with Jahn & Son's Royal Washable 
Hair Dye. It is free from all injurious 
ingredients, in no way interferes with 
curling or dressing the hair and en- 
; ables one to wash the head directly 
after applying. Price $2 00 a set, post- 
| paid. 

Send 10 cents for Booklet ‘‘A" and a 
sample of our celebrated Shampoo 
Powder. 


JAHN & SON 


KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
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Dr. L. Blanchard 


THE WORLD-RENOWNED 








A CORRECT STYLE. 


TRADE, 
a ae 
\ 

‘a 


MAR K 





SURGEON CHIROPODIST 


/ Corns, Buniens, 


Nails. 


Ingrowing Club 
All Diseases of the Feet 
positively Cured. 


Se ee 


With W.T. Pember 197 Yonge St. 


Hair Goods Parlor 








“THIRTY-TWO” 


A fF LAR WING 
HEIGHT—TWO INCHES 
PRICE—20c, 3 FOR 50c. 
YOUR FURNISHER CANT SUPPLY 
WE WILL, SEND US HIS NAME 
AND THE PRICE. 


THE WILLIAM A. GREENE CO, 


LIMITED. 


} 
} 

1 

MAKERS OF COLLARS AND | 
CUFFS ONLY. } 


WATERLOO 


pr 
nee 






If You 


WEDDING 
CAKES 


are unequalled for fine quality and artistic 
decoration, We ship them safely by express 
to all parts of the Domini n 


guaranteed. Catalogue Free. 


The Harry Webb Co., 


447 Yonge St., Toronto. 


Safe arrival 


ONTARIO | 


| 
| 





Manicuring and Chiropody | 
FACE MASSAGE, j 
Only <kil-d help em loyed Telephone for ape | 


poi unent Mo rbse. | 
. A. STACKHOUSE, | 


16R King Street w. 
(Opp. Princess Theater.) 

















= 


Photograph 
Frames in 
Leather 


Pocket Cases to hold one to 


six photographs, $7.00 
te $5.00. 
Upright Frames, to stand, 


from SOc. to $1.50. 


ulian Cale 


Leather Lo Co Limites 


105 KING S' WEST. 





Don’t Decide 


ona wall covering until you have seen our stock of 


Wall Papers 


If you have artistic taste, a visit to 
our store will be as pleasing as a view 


of an art collection. 


English, French, German and Ameri- 


can manufacturers noted for the high 
standard their Wall Papers maintain 
are each represented. 


Prices vary trom 10c. to $6.00 per roll. 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 Yonge St., Toronto. 





Change of Business Address. 


Miss E. Porter 


(Late 47 King St. West) 


Has removed to the newly furnished 
shop... 
10 KING STREET 
WEST 
Her friends and patrons will here 
find the most careful attention given | 
to their orders for Fine Stationery, | 
Engraving and Embossing,Books 
and Fancy Goods. | 


Phone Main 1158 














Wedding Cakes 


Perfect in Quality, 


Artistic in Appearance 

SENT ANYWHERE. 
Our Catering for Weddings 
or any other entertainments 
always gives entire satisfac- 
tion. F 
“AT YOUR SERVICE.’’ 

’ 


High-Class Confectioners 


TEL, N, 2004, 719 Yonge Street. 


POLO 


ge Ne TTL MEAT, 


N Wednesday of last week, before a fair number of 
spectators, all deeply interested in the sport which 
drew them to Sunlight Park, was witnessed, if not 
the fastest, at all events the closest and most ex- 
citing game of the tournament, played between To- 

ronto and Butfalo, the sides lining up as follows: Toronto— 
Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Captain Van Straubenzie, Captain 
Elmsley, and Mr. Baxter (back) ; and Buffalo, represented by 
Mr. Pattinson, Mr. Rumsey, Mr. Curtis and Mr. Carey 
(back). An even fight was put up. During the second 
period Mr. Baxter received a nasty cut over the knuckles 
of his right hand which necessitated his having to leave the 
field, and Dr. Campbell Meyers, who was filling the post of 
umpire, and who had brought four of his ponies down on the 
ground for exercise, took his place, but was heavily handi- 
capped from the fact that nobody was able to produce a stick 
of the same number of inches in length as those to which the 
gallant doctor is accustomed; but the matter was remedied 
by a lad being despatched post-haste to Deer Park for 
sticks, which were soon forthcoming, and the doctor played 
in comfort for the remainder of the game and displayed his 
usual good form. Captain Van Straubenzie was the figure 
on his side which attracted the most attention, and in the 
first ten minutes the solitary goal was scored by this officer, 
who met a fast travelling ball and drove it between the 
flags. In the second period the Buffalo men quickly settled 
down, and play was for a few minutes fairly even, as first 
one side succeeded in scoring, and then the other, until by 
the time the bell rang the Buffalo team were leading by five 
goals to three, having scored all] their points in that period. 
foronto, however, quickly responded, and the third period 
found the ball travelling from end to end, but towards its 
close Toronto did most of the pressing, and ended by 
Captain Elmsley taking the ball up the boards and then 
centering to Captain Van Straubenzie, who, with a capital 
shot, put the ball between the goal-posts amidst shouts of 
applause. 

In this period Dr. Meyers did good service and saved many 
difhcult situations, while Mr. Curtis’s steady stopping play 
made the tasks of the forwards most difficult, and the latter 
part of the period resulted with a brilliant gallop by Mn. 
Rumsey, who scored a sixth goal for Buffalo, and the bell 
rang with the score at six goals to five in favor of the 
visitors. 

In the fourth period the game was much faster, and the 
feature was the excellent combination and sound polo 
demonstrated by Captain Elmsley and Captain Van Strau- 
benzie, who kept up the attack on the Buffalo uprights with 
the utmost stubbornness, but unfortunately without any 
success, owing to the good defence displayed. From a hit out 
from behind the goal line Captain Elmsley got on the line of 
the ball and, taking it the whole length of the field, he wound 
up by putting in a beautifully clean shot between the posts, 
and amidst more frantic enthusiasm and cheers the notice 
board registered six goals all, and shortly afterwards Mr. 
Beardmore, who was playing quite in his best form, taking 
the ball down, another goal resulted from the stick of Cap- 
tain Van Straubenzie, which placed the local team in the lead 
by seven goals to six. , 

In the fifth period Mr. Beardmore took a good shot, which 
was saved in the nick of time by Mr. Pattinson, but subse- 
quently Mr. Rumsey placed a seventh goal to the credit of 
Buffalo, thus bringing the totals even once more. 

When the ball came into play for the final period, it was 
anybody’s game, and when Captain Van Straubenzie placed 
Toronto in the lead by a splendid shot between the posts, 
all public fancy leant in favor of the home team; but Buffalo 
rallied for the final effort, pressed severely for some minutes, 
and a beautifully centered ball by Mr. Rumsey was put 
through by Mr. Pattinson, and this was quickly followed by 
yet another goal off the stick of the same player, and Buffalo 
rode off the field winners of a most exciting, though at 
times somewhat sticky, game, by ten goals to nine. 

* * * 


as 


On Thursday, before about a thousand spectators, the High 
River Polo Tcam, composed of Mr. Sexsmith, Mr, Robertson, 
Mr. Noton, and Major Ross (back), tried conclusions with 
the Rochester quartette, composed of Mr. Van Voorhis, Mr. 
Wilder, Mr. Littauer and Mr. Scatchard (back), and the 
best exhibition of polo seen in this part of the Dominion was 
the result. It is certain that the members of the High River 
team were on capital terms with themselves, and to analyze 
the players individually is to discover a vast amount of 
strength radiating as it were from that first-class player, 
Major Ross, who was the life and soul of the whole com- 
bination and lent perfect security from his position at back. 
Herein lay’the great strength of the team, since Mr. Noton 
and Mr. Robertson were playing at the top of their form, 
making the defence doubly secure; yet on the other hand 
with Mr. Scatchard as back, and Mr. Littauer as No. 3, the 
Rochester Club were by no means badly defended, but their 
weakness as compared with High River lay in their attack. 

With the game at one goal to nil in favor of the West- 
erners, an unfortunate accident occurred, resulting in Mr. 
Wilder dislocating his collar bone through a nasty spill from 
his pony, and his place being quickly: taken by the waiting 
member of the Rochester team, Mr. Ocumpaugh, the game 
proce¢ ded 

The High River team, throughout the match, had matters 
all their own way, and they displayed a unison in attack and 
defence rarely seen even in first-class polo, and they won after 
a most interesting and instructive game, by the wide margin of 
thir.een goals to one. Mr. Van Voorhis made an effective No. 
1, playing in fine style, but he came alongside the best player, 
and his difficulties were greatly multiplied. The feature of 


> 


the High River team was the faultless defence of Major 
Ross, who has never before been seen here to better ad- 
vantage, and his unerring back-handers met with universal 
admiration. Mr. Robertson was, as usual, conspicuous for 


his hard riding, and was responsible for the greater number 


lof goals scored 
* 


> * 


lhe closing scenes of a successful week's polo were en- 
icted on Friday afternoon, the weather on the whole having 


| been most favorable, and the ground wearing well, the turf 
| being until the last moment in capital order The game 
scheduled was between High River and Buffalo, and the 
| score of twelve goals to four in favor of the former was 
no‘ indicative of the individual merits of the players, as the 


game was a most excellent exhibition from all points. As 
n the previous day’s play, the High River men displayed 
their superiority over the Buffalo team by dint of their sure 
hitting and fine combination, and Major Ross 
the spectators a treat by his superb all-round play 


again 











Coleman’s 
Cold Cure 


Chocolate-coated tablets cure 
a cold ina day. 


VIOLET WATER 


True Violet. 








Rimmel’s 
Lime Juice and 
Glycerine. 


W. H. LEE, 
King Edward Drug Store 


Never closed. 








220 
Yonge 
treet 


DIAMONDS 
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|ping with Mrs 


gave | 


| The Ruffalo players appeared to be slower in getting on | 
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Featherbone Novelry Co. 
Limited 
266-274 King Street West 
ane om ‘ | ra. { Mai 3303 
. oe ree Mr. W rhe Reburn of Toronto and Miss “UMain 3504 
“va Stewart, eldest daughter of Mr C M. Stewart of 
Minnimurra, Enniskillen, Ireland, took place on September 6, Toronto. 
in the Presbyterian church, Enniskillen, Rev. S. C. Mitchell } 
officiating. An Enniskillen paper reports as follows: “A S 
quiet but pretty wedding was solemn‘z2d yesterday (Wednes- Pleated irts 
day) morning ff Enniskillen Presbyterian church, when Rey. 
S. C. Mitchell united in holy bonds of wedlock Mr. W. G. 
Reburn of Toronto, and Miss Eva Stewart, eldest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Stewart, Minnimurra, Enniskillen. BRANCH OFFICE 
pornite - fa that the ceremony ‘00k place at so early in 
nour as 8 o'clock, and that the hap»y event was to be of a 
private nature, many friends and well-wishers had gathered 108 YONGE STREET 
together to support and participate in the simple but effec- 
tive service, when the bridegroom, who is a cousin of Mrs. 
R. H. Ritchie, Enniskillen, arrived at the church. He was 
attended by his best man, Mr. J. B. Stewart, B.A., brother of 
the bride. Shortly afterwards the singing by the choir of 
a fo 7 Breathed o’er ae announced the coming 
of the bride, who entered on her father’s arm. She wore a 
cream colored costume trimmed with passermenterie, and ove o% wre o%e w%e a%e 
white beaver hat with ostrich plumes. She also wore a P\4 % é 8 
y:arl and crescent brooch, the gift of the bridegroom. Ms: | "@ & 
Maggie Stewart, sister of the bride, who was the only brides- | @@ Cut g% 
maid, wore a gold and pearl brooch, the gift of the bride- eS 2 
groom. The front portion of the church usually assigned to | 6& Glass y 
the choir had been most effectively arranged with flowers, % a 
and here were the immediate friends of the young couple. ev Bri al % 
The brief address and ritual were over in a very short time, ° d s 
and the newly married couple left the church amidst con- * * ANDREW JEFFREY, 
gratulations and showers of rice. Miss Harriet Johnston pre io Gifts % Yonge end Carlton Strecte. 
sided at the organ, and at the conclusion of the ceremony ee & 
played Mendelssohn’s Wedding March. Having breakfasted is % 
of Minnimurra the happy couple left by the 9.30 train for | "@ a 
Isle of Man, where a portion of the honeymoon is to be is Our New Crystal gy 
spent.” The bride travelled in a reat blue 7 costume, |"@ Room is more than 
with a sable toque and stole, and handsome fur coat. Mr. j ily i : 
and Mrs. Reburn will be home at once, as they sailed last 5 ee interesting. x The Culverhouse 
eek: for Mem Scek. .. ts unique character * 
* '& is full of suggestion and a“ ® 
The glorious weather at mid-week brought out a very | 6@ ninety chances out of *%. () tical Co LIMITED 
gay crowd to the Woodbine, and the members’ lawn agam &% one hundred you’ ll see a ” 
blossomed like a rose. Some of the bright and beautifully i 
gowned women were Mrs. W. R. Riddell, who returned with = — = ee you % 6 Richmond Street East 
Mr. Riddell last month from England after a delightful & ave decided to exyend. @ Conreperation Lire Buitoinc, Teronte. 
° ° ac ” 
holiday, mainly spent at Folkestone and motoring in the PS 4 , The Crystal Room % Phone M. 4556. 
South of England. Mrs. Riddell wore a very pale blue 4 is becoming famous for ae Wek OE ERC Ra oe 
gown on Wednesday and a little chip hat with roses. Mrs. x its great collection of % SHUR-ON 
Tallmage of New York, in a trim little costume of deep |™@® High Grade articles and & ‘ 
cru, with some embroideries of red and gold, was with | @@ Iso f h g 
many Toronto friends who delight to welcome her; Mrs. % atso'ror the very moder- a 
Mulock wore one of the loveliest dresses, pale blue with | .q ate prices asked. We %. 
medallions and encrustations of white lace, frou frou skirts, | & invite enquiries. a cones come 


nosegay of violets and large black hat. Mrs. Somerville of 
Atherley was one of the travellers to whom many welcomes 
are said. She looked exceedingly well in white touched with | 
ink and an airy little black hat with a pink rose and white | 
plume. Miss Bessie Macdonald, who wore white and rose 
sik and a white hat, was in Mrs. Somerville’s box. Miss | 
Gertrude Elmsley had her sister-in-law, Mrs. Jack Elmsley, | 
wth her; Miss Enid Wormum, looking pretty in pink, with 
white lace hat, had her guest, Miss McGillivray, with her; 
Mrs. Petersen, in white with touches of red, brought Miss 
Maude Beach of New York, who wore white embroidered 
wn. The Misses Mortimer Clark drove down, with Major 
Macdonald and Mr. Douglas Young in attendance, both 
the ladies looking very well in white embroidered gowns, for ! 
which garments a furore marked the past summer. Mrs. 
Willie Ince wore a handsome dress of this sort, and a very 
smart little purple hat with clusters of roses. Mrs. Tom | 
Hollwey, who, with her husband, has just returned from a 
vacation at Kennebunk, Maine, wore a heliotrope dress and 
hat to match. Miss Annie Michie wore a pretty and most 
becoming gown of pale blue and heliotrope hat. Mrs. Harry 
Beatty and Miss Lily Lee, two pretty visitors, and Miss 
Hedley in white with panels of brown lace, Mrs. Eddie Sea- 
gram, who had a park f friends in her box; Mrs. Cawthra 
Mulock and Miss Air *falconbridge, in pale blue gown, with 
Miss Dora Rowand, in golden brown, were a merry trio al- 
wavs surrounded; Mrs. Tom Clark wore a blue gown and 
white chapeau, and had the sympathy of all her friends in 
her recent loss through burglary of almost al! her fine 
jewels. Mrs. George Harman wore a handsome black 
figured grenadine gown over white. Another very beauti- 
ful black lace gown over white was worn by Mrs. Larkin, | 
and admired greatly. Mrs. Jack Ryan, who has been strik- 
ingly gowned each day, wore a bright blue panne costume 
and blue hat, in which she is very pretty. Miss Melvin-Jones 
was particularly well gowned in white. Mrs. Melvin-Jones 
wore a trailing gown of ecru lace over green. Mrs. Charlie 
Ritchie and Miss Ritchie, Mrs. J. E. Elliott. and her guest, 
Miss Comer, and another “Alabama coon,” as she playfully 
called herself, charming Miss Elliott, who has been with 
her people at the King Edward for the past fortnight, Mrs. 
Beatty of The Oaks, and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra. in a 
white and red costume and hat; Mrs. Bristol in heliotrope, 
Mrs. Warrington in’ white, Mrs. Douglas Macdougall in 
white, Mrs. Arthur Hills in white eolienne, Mrs. J. D. Hay 
in white linen, Miss Case in white voile, Miss Sullivan in 
white canvas en prtncesse, Mrs. Buchan in grey voile, Mrs. 
Alexander in pink muslin, Miss Maggie Rowand in_ black 
and white, Miss Phillips in dark blue, Mrs. Fraser in flowered 
muslin, the Misses Melfort Boulton, the Misses MacKellar, 
Miss Case, the Misses Nordheimer, Miss Machray, Mr. 
Perceval Ridout, Mr. Edward Fauquier, Mrs. and Miss 
Arnoldi, Captain De Voeux, Captain Johnson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Eustace Bird, Mrs. McLean and Miss Slade, the Misses 
Rutherford of Northfield, Mr. Lefurgey, M.P., who was in 
town for a day, en route to the North-West, Miss Murray of 
Euclid avenue, were some of those on the members’ lawn on 
Wednesday. 





Mr. and Mrs. Britton Fraicis will come to town from 
Dulce Domum, Center Island, where they have been stop- 
Francis, Sr., this summer and will reside at 
Howard street about the 2nd of October. Mrs. Britton 
| Francis and her new little son and heir are doing finely, and 
| hear the small Islander is a very fine, robust little chap. 

. 


My 


Miss Sheila Macdougall has arrived in town for a visit 
‘f a week or two hetor: returning to New York, and her 
Toronto friends will nasten to make her stay pleasant as 
usual. I believe Miss Macdougall will be with her mother at 
Mrs. Snell’s during her visit. 





the ball than their opponents, and to this in a_= great 
measure the disparity in the scores may be attributed 

The teams lined up as follows: High River—Mr. Sex 
smith, Mr. Robertson, Mr. Noton and Major Ross (back) 
Buffalo—Mr. Pattinson, Mr. Curtis, Mr. Rumsey and Mr 
Carey (back) 

A word of praise is due to the management for the excel 
lent week’s sport afforded the spectators, but with the in 


creasing popularity of the game, as evidenced by the large 


number ot people who daily put in an appearance, it would | 


almost have larger number 


scem a necessity to a iz of seats 
provided for those who will come down to watch the games 
next season >. &. Hi 





NOTHING BUT BIG GAMI 
Is there any big game down your way? 
You bet there is, stranger. Dollar ante and faro 


Tourist 
Cowboy 





The Government House party will attend the races to-day 
}if the lovely weather enjoyed at time of writing does not 
}turn weary of weli-doing. Certainly no one can complain of 
| September this vear. Rain on Sunday and rain during the 
night has not interfered with the week’s pleasures. 
| + 
Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Mackenzie are visiting on the West 
cc ast. 

+ 

Mrs. Alec Robertson, Miss Isobel and Master S. Robert 
son have sailed for Canada, after a sojourn in England and 
Scotland 

. 

Th» engagement is announced of Miss Mercia Ella Bull, 
|dauchter of Mrs. B. H. Bull of Hawthorne Lodge, Bramp- 
on, Ont., and Dr. Richard Parson of Red Deer, Alberta. The 
marriage is arranged for early in October 

. 

Miss Ethel Aldous, Winnipeg, is staying with Mrs. 
James Lockhort, Spadina avenue, having come to attend the 
m°rrare of Miss Beatrice Lockhart and Mr. C. M. Taylor, 
Winnipeg. which will take place on Wednesday, September 
27 She has been an admired visitor to the Woodbine this | 
weck | 

e e 
P 

Invitations have been issued by Mrs. R. Henderson of | 
Yorkvile avenue for the marriage of Miss Margaret Eliza 

th Henderson and Mr. J. Lindsay Harris, Phm.B., on | 
Wed esday, S ptembe r 2 at Westminster church, Bloor | 
street, at 2 o'clock. 

’ | 


Dinners at the Hunt Club have taxed its capacity several 
md come charming visitors have been entertained 
ere this week. Miss Elliott of Birmingham, Ala., was the 


guest of honor at a little dinner on Monday evening 


¢} 
















B. & i. B. Kent 


The Diamond Palace 


Y Street, 
144 “"Tevelts 
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Eyesight Specialists, 





Consult us and be satisfied. 
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OSTEOPATHY OSTEOPATHY 


AC 


“WEARS LIKEIRON’” 
FULL STOCK NOW IN 


ORDERS FILLED SAME DAY 
Write for sample and color cards. 


Jessie M. Coons 
Osteopath 


Graduate of American School of Osteopathy, under 
br. A. T. Still, Founder of the Science 


Treating all Diseases of Women | VOWN W. Or am 


and Children 836 YONGE STREET 


TORONTO INSTITUTE OF OSTEOPATHY 
S67 SHERBOURNE STREET 


ESTABLISHED 1897 











Charles Potter 


Optician 
85 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


NO VIBRATORS NO HYPNOTISM 


Cc. 8. PETRY, 
Proprietor 





CARNAHAN’S 


Pharmacy 


Cariton & Church, Toronto. 


Prescriptions, 
Perfumes 
and Sundries. 


Telephone 
Main 2186. 


Also East Torunto, 
Tel. Beach 8. 


9@ THEATER 


WEEK SEPT. 25 


Fverings 2s & 


SHEA 


Matinees 25c. 





Last Appearance in Vaudeville 


Cecilia Loftus 


In Her Celebrated Imitations. 


If You are 
A Man 


Bloom and Cooper 


who is bald, or perhaps only 
. In “A Picture From Life,” 


partially so, we know our Tou- 
pee will interest you at once 

Why should you handicap 
yourself by appearing older than 
you really are? Because bald- 
ness can’t help making ap- 
appear older. 


Dorenwend’s 
Toup.es 


take the place of the departed 
hair so naturally that none but 
yourself is the wiser. There is 
no feeling of tightness upon the 
head, or discomfort in any way. 
The partings are perfectly true 
té nature and show the scalp, as 
is the case with thos« 
a natural head of hair 

We have mack 
many men who had a deeided 
aversion to wear them, but 
only after seeing themselves as 
others saw them did they re- 
alize what a wonderful improve 
ment they had in th appear 
ance, 


Chas. Prelie’s 
Original Dog Act 


0. K. Sato 
Comedy Juggler, 


Mullin and Corelli 


Acrobatic Comedians, 
THE KINETOGRAPE, 
All New Pictures. 
Special Extra Attraction 


Helena Fredericc 


Prima Donna Soprano. 


who have 
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A Fine Ar:. 


The decoration of the home ir these 
days of advancement has developd into 
a Fine Art, and to keep abreast of the 
times we have made a special stidy of 


loupees for 


If 


, interior decoration and are thu in a 
WRITE TO US NoW position to apply practical and rtistic 

and get our Circular on “Bald knowledge in our treatment of the 
ness.’ It is proof conclusive modern home. On _ particulars being 
that our Toupees are immeasur given us we will submit specifiations 
ably superior to all other makes, together with sketches and esanates 


i en ED: 


and tells you WHY 


The Dorenwend Co. 


of Toronto, Limited. 


103 and 105 Yonge St. 


for the carrying out of any work of this 
character, and also show all the ewest 
things in wall coverings 


R. IRVINE & SONS, 


Moderna Decorators. 


575 YONGE ST., Tormto 


Phome N 1632. 
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securely tucked away from the 

noise and turmoil of the city 

that it gave one the impres- 

sion of having been pushed 

aside and forgotten. “To walk 
beneath the shade of its spreading trees, 
past the old-fashioned brown _ stone 
houses with, their ponderous carved 
knockers and wrought-iron railings, 
was to breathe an atmosphere that sav- 
ored little of the nineteenth century. 
(he prim flowerbeds and smoothly 
gravelled walks would have made a 
fitting background for the ringlets and 
crinolines of sixty years ago. Old- 
fashioned shrubs dotted the velvet-like 
lawns, and old-fashioned flowers, ver- 
benas, sweet-williams and _hollyhocks 
bloomed everywhere in trim profusion. 
The window curtains, swaying gently in 
the pleasant summer breeze, were for 
the most part of a pattern and texture 
of a bygone day. So that even to the 
casual glance of the passerby it was 
evident that Lindenberg street was a 
survival. There are no children’ on 
Lindenberg street, and very few young 
people. The residents, with rare ex- 
ceptions, had built their houses and 
grown old with them. Their servants 
were as staid and reliable as their fur- 
niture, and with themselves presented an 
harmonious, if colorless, whole, in which 
no jarring note could be detected. 

In Number 17 lived the Misses Van 
Hulsen. Their destinies had been re- 
vealed while they were both yet in the 
nursery, for at the tender age of five 
Miss Lavina had evinced a marked pre- 
dilection for-cats and camphor, and 
Miss Lucy an equally marked antipathy 
for trousers. Miss Lavina had been 
discovered in the act of swallowing the 
last camphor ball out of the fur-bow, 
into which, probably by way of repara 
tion, she had thrust a gaunt and wail- 
ing kitten, having first taken the p:2- 
caution to muffle its protests in her 
sister's best tippet. The same moraug 
had found her sister blissfully occupizd 
with the garden shears and her father's 
new nankeen trousers. After having 
rescued the kitten and mourned the 33s 
of her husband’s inexpressibles, Mis. 
Van Hulsen wondered if the incidenis 
were prophetic. Her fears were not 
groundless. At the age of twenty-seven 
Miss Lucy gave up corsets and took to 
knitting, and Miss Lavina at thirty-two 
cut little skirts and bodi:zs out of ecl- 
ored paper, and with chastely pursed 
lips pasted them upon cerra.n fat cupids 
disporting themselves in a state of 
nature upon the drawing-room _ fire- 
screen. Many years hat passed since 
then, changing the sisters imto gray- 
haired, middle-aged ladies. They ied 
n an atmosphere of lavend?r and nes- 
ets, and went to bed at mm: c’clock 
ery night of their lives. They were 
‘reatly beloved in their little circle 
which, though small, was extremeiy 
lect), for each possessed a gentle, 
ympathetic manner and an unvaryingly 
weet disposition. They lived alone in 
lo. 17 with three old servants who had 
s little to do that they were always 
tumbling at being overworked. But 
thy rendered the Misses Van Hulsen 
asulky adoration, and were as indis- 
pasable to their establishment as the 


INDENBERG STREET was ne| 





F you are preparing a 
hainper for any sort of 
outing, don't forget to 
include a jar or two of 
MacLaren’s Imperial 
Cheese. It will add pleas- 
ure to the spread, and 
lessen the bother of prepa- 
ration, Easy to serve— 
spreads like butter Ina 
jifly you can prepare with 
it the most delicious sand- 
wiches of bread or crack- 
ers, or as easily serve it in 
a number of other ways. 
And always it is ‘the bite 
of the day,” a piquant, de- 
lighttully flavored dainty, 
that both sharpens the 
appetite and satisfies it, 
mperial Cheese never 
becomes hard or dry. 


weld in opal jars at 
from le on 
ALF. HlacLAREN IMPERIAL 
CHEESE €0., Ltd. 





**Nothing Better.” 


ey ROSE MARY 
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roof that covered it. The sisters break- 
fasted at nine, read family prayers at 
ten, lunched at two, walked at four, 
drank tea at five and dined at seven. 
The sun, moon and stars were not more 
regular in their courses than the Misses 
Van Hulsen, and not haif so reliable. 
They served as a sort of illustrated cal- 
endar for those in their immediate  vi- 
cinity. Every night, as soon as_ old 
Major Bounderby, who lived across the 
road in No. 18, saw the light in Miss 
Lavina’s bedroom window disappear, he 
would fling his evening paper at the 
dozing cat and pound vigorously on the 
polished floor with his ebony cane. Al- 
most simultaneously the door would fly 
open, and Sambo, the Major’s black 
servant, with the Major’s steaming 
toddy on a silver tray, would appear. 

“Late, Sambo!” announces the Major 
triumphantly. Sambo attempts to 
speak, but: 

“Not a word, sir,’ shrieks the Major. 
“Didn’t I see Miss Lavina’s light go out 
three minutes ago? Not a word! Shut 
the door.” And Mrs. Weeks, who lived 
in No. 20, with Dr. Weeks, a nervous 
little man, who suffered from dyspepsia 
and a slight impediment in his speech, 
regulated her husband’s numerous doses 
by the sisters’ matinal movements. 

“You will take your tabloid at once, 
Augustus,” Mrs. Weeks would announce 
in her habitually acid voice. (Her eld- 
est son had died on a lemon ranch in 
California and the calamity seemed to 
have permanently soured her.) 

“A little too soon after breakfast, is 
it not, my dear?” Dr. Weeks would 
venture timidly, and Mrs. Weeks in- 
variably replied: 

“T have this moment seen Miss Lucy 
place fresh water in the canary cage; 
it is, therefore, half-past nine. You 
will take your tonic at ten.” And Mrs. 
Weeks would sail majestically from the 
room, and little Dr. Weeks, after tip- 
toeing to the door and shutting it noise- 
lessly, would hurriedly bury the tabloid 
in a geranium pot, and at the appointed 
hour water Mrs. Weeks’ fuchsias with 
the obnoxious tonic. And so it will be 
easily seen what portentous _ results 
might have followed the Misses Van 
Hulsen’s least deviation from punctu- 
ality. The Major’s toddy might have 
been postponed till half-past ten, which, 
as every one will agree, is not half such 
a suitable hour as nine, and Mrs. Weeks, 
(what a horrible thought!) might have 
caught Dr. Weeks in the very act! 

In No. 21 lived Mrs.  Sterrington 
Hunter, a very eccentric lady whose 
sole interest in life apparently lay in 
the condition of her liver. She was 
quite deaf, and was evidently of the 
opinion that everyone else was deaf too, 
or that if they weren’t they ought to 


be, for she invariably shouted at the top \ 
She rarely paid an after- 


of her voice. 
noan call unless she had something par- 
ticularly unpleasant to say, and on these 
occasions she always left her ear- 
trumpet at home, so that it was impos- 
sible to contradict her, or make any 
kind of retort to her caustic remarks. 
But beneath a rough and unattractive 
exterior was concealed a kindly heart, 
and a shrinking and sensitive soul, 
seared with the scars of a tragedy such 
as the street had never guessed, but 
that is a story by itself, and this story 
is chiefly woven about the inmates cf 
No. 109. 

When Miss Lavina and Miss Lucy had 
reached the respective ages of 45 and 
jo. a great stir had been made in the 
quiet street by the death of old Sir 
William Lawlor, the builder and owner 
of No. 19. He had neither kith nor 
kin, this lonely old man, and none to 
mourn his loss. So his plate and fur- 
niture were sold by auction, the shut- 
ters closed, and a notice, announcing 
that the house was for sale, nailed over 
the door. For three months it stood 
empty, and then one May morning the 
notice was taken down, and a little 
army of paperhangers and upholsterers 
made its desolation a thing of the past. 
The Misses Van Hulsen were greatly 
excited hy these preparations, and their 
conjectures as to the appearance, pedi 
gree and manner of the new inmates 
were manifold. 

“Sister!” cried Miss Lucy from the 
window some two weeks later, “I do 
believe there’s a baby!” 

Miss Lavina flew to her. side. 
“Where?” she demanded, breathlessly 
“Do von think it’s a boy or a girl? Are 
its ribbons blue or—why, I don’t see a 
baby at all, only Smither’s furniture 
van!” 

“T meant, sister, that I think there is 
going to be one. I—” 

Miss Lavina gasped. “Oh, sister! 
Not Mrs. Weeks?” 

Lucy gave a soft little giggle and 
blushed a faint, mother-of-pearl pink 
before she pointed an explanatory finger 
at a man staggering up the steps of 
No. 19 with a wonderful white, lace 
trimmed cradle. Miss Lavina’s excite- 
ment did not subside, but was merely 
diverted into another channel. 


“Fancy a baby on the street!” she 
exclaimed. “The darling little thing! 
I wonder will it cry much, and which 
room they will have for a nursery?” 

“The attic.” suggested Miss Lucy. “Tt 
is so big and sunny. I can see right 
inte it from ours.” 

Simultaneously the same idea occurred 
to both. and Miss Lavina answerine 
the unspoken question in her younger 
sister’s eyes, replied with dignity, “T 
think, sister, that under the circum- 
stances our curiosity is instifiable, and 
that to gratify it to this small extent 
would not be considered improper,” and 
the two dear old ladies trotted quietly 
mstairs. where from their attic window 
they obtained an excellent view of the 
attic in No. 19. Miss Lucy had guessed 


rightly. 
tiest pink and white nursery imaginable, 
with the lace-trimmed cradle occupying 
a prominent position. 
rocking-horse, resplendent with scarlet 
leather and brass 
proudly distended and 
bristling from its arching neck. The 
furniture was all 
peries and hangings, fastened back with 
broad ribbons, were flowered with wild 
roses, 


have planned that room,” Miss Lucy 
said softly, “and I somehow think she 
is quite a young mother.” 


grey hair and 
mouth. A ‘ 
bounced out after him, and turning to- 
wards the carriage again 
her outstretched arms from someone 
inside, a baby. At this point the Misses 
Van Hulsen became so agitated that 
they partially 
place of concealment behind the volum- 
inous curtains, and the baby, chancing 
to turn in that direction, 
heads bobbing up and down behind the 
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It was the nursery, the pret- 


Near it stood a 





its nostrils 
a real mane} 


nails, 


white, and the dra- 


“No one but the baby’s mother could 





“Yes,” sighed Miss Lavina, “wild 


roses have nothing to do with middle 
age,” and she sighed again, and shut- 
ting the window drew down the blind. 


That afternoon an express cart drew 


up at the door of No. 19 with a vast 
load of trunks covered with foreign 
labels, and soon after a double carriage, 
driven rather slowly, signalled to the 
express cart to make room at the curb, 
where presently the new owner alighted 


-a tall man of middle age with iron- 
a stern, thin-lipped 
rosy-cheeked _nursemaid 


received 1m 


emerged from _ their 


saw their 








inmates of No. 19 were a Mr. and Mrs. 
Walmer Brooke. Mr. Brooke was a 
scientist of some note, and having gone 
to Australia in pursuit of his studies, 
had met his future wife in a lonely hill- 
station. His wooing was brief. They 
were married, and spent the first year 
of their married life in Sydney, where 
a little daughter, Rose Mary, was born 
to them. Eighteen months later Wal- 
mer Brooke transplanted his Austra- 
lian roses to Canada, where with the 
help of data collected during his ex- 
tensive travels he proposed to write a 
book which was to illuminate the whole 
scientific world. The house in Linden- 
berg street exactly suited his purpose. 
It was quiet, sufficiently remote from 
the clamor of commerce, and yet con- 
veniently near the university whose 
laboratories were to be the scene of his 
experiments. And thus it was that 
Rose Mary came to bloom in Linden 
berg street. The Misses Van Hulsen 
curbed their impatience and decorously 
waited till the new comers should have 
had time to settle comfortably before 
paying the first formal call. The rest 
of the street followed their example, 
and a week later they all met on the 
broad portico of No. 19—the sisters in 
lavender silks and lace “bournouses” 
(ask your mother, she'll tell you), Dr. 
Weeks with Mrs. Weeks on his arm, 
(she was big enough to have carried 
him under one. of hers), Mrs. Sterring- 
ton Hunter, with her ear-trumpet, to 
everyone’s surprise, tucked under her 
arm, and old Major Bounderby leaning 
heavily on Sambo’s arm. Little Mrs. 





THE GIRL-MOTHER 


bright flowers in the window-boxes. 
Something, perhaps their pleasant faces, 
or gayly trimmed caps, or the twinkling 
diamonds in Miss Lavina’s brooch, must 
have pleased it mightily, for it smiled, 
and waved its tiny hand, and struggled 
in the nurse’s arms, as though it woud 
have come to them if it could. A voice 
floated in through the open window. 
“The darling!” it said. “Oh, Henry, 
did you see Rose Mary smile? Yes, 
dear, I’m coming.” 

And from the sombre depths of the 
dusty carriage stepped the girl-mother. 
“No wonder she chose roses,” mur- 
mured Miss Lucy; “she’s like a rose 
herself.” And so she was, with the wild 
rose bloom on her rounded cheek, and 
a certain lovely grace and poise that 


suggested the swaying of a flower in aj 


summer wind. From her shining curls 
to her ridiculous little French shoes, 
she seemed the incarnation of youth 
and happiness. She fluttered up the 
walk on her husband’s arm, smiling 
up into his face, and looking about her 
with quick, bird-like movements of her 
head, and when the door of No. 19 had 
closed upon her and Rose Mary it 
seemed to the sisters that never before 
had Lindenberg street looked so dull 
and empty. 

In due time it transpired that the new 








At the Parsonage 





Cofice Runs Biet no Longer. 


“Wife and T had a serious time of it | 


while we were coffee drinkers 
“She had gastritis, headaches, belch- 
ing and would have periods of sickness 


while I secured a daily headache that | 


became chronic. 

“We naturally sought relief by drugs 
and without avail, for it is now plain 
enough that no drug will cure the dis 
eases another drug, coffee, sets up par 
ticularly, so long as the d: 
causes the trouble is continued 

“Finally we thought we would try 
leaving off coffee and using Postum. I 
noticed that my headaches disappeared 
like magic and my old ‘trembly’ ner 
vousness left. One day wife said, ‘Do 
you know my gastritis has gone?’ 





“One can hardly realize what Postum | 


has. done for us 

“Then we began to talk to others 
Wife’s father and mother were both 
coffee drinkers and sufferers Their 
headaches left entirely a short time af 
ter they changed the old coffee for 
Postum. I began to enquire among my 
parishioners and found to my astonish 
ment that numbers of them use Postum 
in place of coffee. Many of the min- 
isters who have visited our parsonage 
have become enthusiastic champions of 
Postum.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a Reason 

Read the little book, The Road to 
WeWville, in each package. 


ug which | 


ceived them very graciously, smiling 
her way permanently into their staid old 
hearts. “Mr. Brooke was so busy—that 
dreadful book! Would they be so kind 
as to excuse him?” But by and by, 
when Miss Lucey timidly begged to see 
the baby, how the girl-mother beamed 
and blushed with pleasure! She flut- 
tered across the room and rang the 
bell, and in a few moments Rose Mary 
was formally introduced to Lindenberg 
street. She was a wonderful baby with 
quantities of silky black hair, starry 
eyes, and a passionate mouth like the 
bud of a scarlet poppy. She held out 
dimpled arms to Miss Lucy, and smiled 
| with impartial beatitude upon the 
others, submitting to their caresses 
without a murmur. Mrs. Brooke looked 
| on with adoring eyes, and presently, 
| when they had all admired and petted 
; her, carried her back to her nurse 
She paused (the child’s arms wound 
| about her neck) for a moment in the 
| great doorway that never before had 
; framed so lovely a picture. Then she 
passed from their sight. When she re 
turned she was panting a little, and one 
white hand was pressed to her heart 
“Baby is so heavy,” she 
breathlessly 
| carry her.” But they all saw that the 
rose bloom on her cheek was unnatur 


| Walmer Brooke was at home, and re- 
| 
| 
| 
| 





explained 


| for perfect health. and before her call 
ers rose to take leave, to one at least 
| had occurred the thought that the girl- 
mother’s stay among them would be 
brief And so it was. Perhaps she 
| pined for the old bush life she had left 
| forever, for the music of the singing 
torrent. the lowing of the cattle, the 


| scent of the eucalyptus trees. I cannot 
| tell. TI only know that she drooped and 
| faded, and the heart of Lindenberg 
street was heavy. 

For they all grew to love the girl- 
mother (they called her that), and from 
the first had surrendered tfncondition- 
ally to Rose Mary’s baby charms. It 
was a common occurrence for a white- 
capped maid to ring the bell of No. 10, 
land deliver a message to the effect that 
| Mrs Weeks, or Mrs 
| Hunter, or Major Bounderby, as the 
| case might be, presented their compli- 
| ments to Mrs. Walmer Brooke, and 
| please might they have the loan of the 
| haby for an hour? Miss Lavina and 


childish prattle, and the quiet old house 
echoed with their laughter. The stately 
| drawine-room was demoralized during 
Rose Marvy’s visits, the furniture pushed 


aside, and the curtains and draperies | 


looped up out of the wav. while tables 
and brackets were ransacked for play 
| thines 
came too, and sat in the shadow 
depths of a great arm-chair where she 
could watch Rose Mary and the si 


Sometimes the girl-mother 


“Henry savs I should not | 


ally vivid, and her violet eyes too bright | 


long rides over ridge and plain, and the | 


Sterrington | 


Miss Lucy renewed their vouth in her | 








| 





j ters playing “puss in the corner” and! 











This letter is the proof that puts an end to doubt :— 


recommending them to all my friends.” 


or Fruit Liver Tablets. 
50c. a box. All druggists. 


eT 


Do You Suffer With 


Te yo 
HEADACHES ? 


Won’t you be guided by the éxperience of others—take what 
they took—and cure yourself as they cured themselves? Fruit- 
a-tives cure the cause of the headache. They remove the blood 
poisons which cause it entirely relieve constipation and tone up the nerves. 


“T have tried Fruita-tives and found them splendid for headaches. I feel so much 
better since I commenced taking them, I think they are a splendid medicine, and am 
Mrs. J. W. DULONG, Thamesville, Ont. 


lili 


Manufactured by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 


A Treat from Ceylon 


“Red Féather” 


“Téa 


Yet to meet its equal. 
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Cooks and Bakes 





perfectly at 


the same time 


There is not an- 
other range built 
in which the heat 
may be regulated 

so that you can bake in the oven and cook on the 
top at the same time without spoiling one or the 


other. 


But you can do both equally well at the same 
time on the Pandora, because its heat is not wasted 


and is at all times under the simplest, most positive 


control, 


If you do the cooking of your household you 


can appreciate exactly what this means. 


M‘Clarys Pandora 


Winnipeg, 


Rang 








Warehouses and Factories: 


London, Toronto, Montreal, 


Vancouver, 
St. John, N.B., Hamilton 


You'll always find that most of the well dressed men 
here in town, have their names on our valet list. 


We invite you to join them 


Fountain, ‘‘My Valet’ 


30-32 Adelaide Street West 
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“ The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” 


IT HAS NO 
EQUAL Cty 
For KEEPING ml 
THE SKIN CA OMA 
| SOFT, SMOOTH = cooune 






Bottles, {s. and 2s. Gd, (in Engiane 


and REFRESHING 
AND WHITE SOLE MARERS 
ar M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, 


ALL SEASONS, ENGLAND. 


Antique Furniture 
ana Works of Art , 


Observant purchasers 


Cleaner and Repairer 


of Clothes 








Telephene M. 3074 


_— 


lt entirely Removes 


and Prevents all 


7? ROUGHNESS 


REDNESS 
HEA™~, 


IRRITATION, 


&: 


TAN, etc. 


——n Fj 


It is unequalled 
asa 
SKIN TONIC 


as well as an 
——— 


E™MOLLIENT. 


Zs UW ANY 
Sa 
rah, 
; “Se 
Tse re nS 


Se 


have long since 


realized the fact that by judicious selection 
of genuine antique pieces they secure not 
only a benefit of admirable furniture for 
their own use, but also the additional ad- 
vantage of a profitable investment. 


B. M. & T. JENKINS 


* Toronto, Monts eal, and London, England 
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When you go away for health, 
take health with you. 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


will protect the system against changes of climate, diet and 
It cleans the stomach—stirs up the liver—cures 







water. 
Constipation—will help you 
out of your summer tnp. 
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“kiss in the ring’—Rose Mary, with 
flushed cheeks and flying curls, and her 
elderly playmates with whisking skirts 
and caps askew. She never joined in 
their merry games. The shining curls 
rested against the cushions and the 
little feet in their high-heeled 
shoes were quietly crossed. But she 
was as gay as ever, and her weak little 
laugh reassured her husband, who at 


this time was very much engrossed in | 
sometimes | 


his book. So much so that 
in the long summer evenings, when the 


girl-mother stole into his study with 
the fear of -something, unknown but 
always drawing nearer, chilling her 


young heart, he did not even raise his 
head from the desk, and the caress of a 


too-slender arm won nothing but a 
vague, “Ah, is that you, Rose?” The 


street saw little of Walmer Brooke, and 
that little it did not particularly like 


He was so cold, so remote, so seem- 
ingly indifferent to the girl-mother’s 
illness The time came when the ex- 


ertion of going up and down stairs was 
too much for the frail body, and she 
lay all day in her big canopied bed. The 
sisters spent many hours at her 
and the rest of the street expressed its 
love and regret by daily offerings of 
flowers. husband his 
mornings as usual 


side, 


But her spent 











in the afternoon shut himself into his 
study. He was not wantonly unkind 
or neglectful, but he had been wedded 
to science long before he chanced upon 
his Australian rose, and in comparison | 
to the weighty importance of his book | 
er * ht indisposition” appeared t 





him almost trivial. 
The end came suddenly, and his 
were opened to his own selfishness and 


eyes 





self-seeking too Returning one 
sunny morning from the university 

saw as he passed through the gate that 
the blinds of No. 19 were draw \ 
ane ns but 





























| 
my eyes is hot, and then, then it gets 
down here! And yet I feel fluffy all 
hadn’t finished the night before. 
Her vivid imagination peopled the big 
ai} house that might otherwise have de- 
» pressed her by its sombre silence, with 
laughing children like herself. Each «f 
. * * 7 * these “pretend children,” as she called 
Six ! er wife’s de them, occupied its own particular place 
Walmer Brook companied by Rose] in her mind, and an individuality al 
Mary a rs vent abroad, most as original as her own 
fue 31 street knew There was no end to her quaint 
ther ; it kept tl | fancie Names suggested color to her 
cieand d when she ret } —Brooke was pure white, but Walmer 
co eel miniature, its deligiit | she detested, it was such a dirty, muddy 
enews She and | brown. She was very fond of her own 
staver sisters Ww \ 19 f name ‘It sounds like moonlight,” she 
vas nore set order. She wa } would say. 

: ; ver i] ly show | Another idea she always clung to was 
gns of sual a a striking it people’s belongings, their furniture, 
eoinalit Qane ng she was} and so on, grew to resemble their own 
ve at s tin ‘ ked up fron er “Look t Mrs Sterrington 
er f{ mande } Hunter’s house.” she would say “All 
brup vy do her tables and chairs are fat. and 

feel w scream at you the minute you go into 
“7 ee . , ip the room, and yet they are all as nic2 
Saal Aiitate Seances 1 mfy as possible If they could 
R M Mi Miss Lucy, what do vou think 
I é S st 
ihe res hild kl liss 1 gl] er head 
d roune nd didn’t know 
And w pI yur 1 shout 
‘* Mies % Liverish, m at the 
r a ; e ton f their 
vhe 1 1 vater When she w was sent to 
\ } . saned for oe ates 
1 * ‘1 o« 
ve A ee @ ig Get Power. 
Wecitn ” The Supply fomes From Food, 
“At sid the cl g k j If we get power from food why not 
er chair with « litt 9 sa | str to get all the power we can. That 
. rs | Pp e by the use of skilfully 
he ¢ ted it exactiyv fits he re 
: . | quirements of the body 
W C g I r ikesS a poor € nd 
\ r r x r 1oOt a Bor team producer 
R [ e 1 | } k ng how to select é 
ae tens t | rig fo t needs, | suffered 
r E 1 orice for a ig time from stom 
Whe was Sé wrot | i writes a idy from a lit 
aa e The ter t reserve | tle town in Missouri 
¢ writt ac «6she t 1 yy | I eemed as if I would never. be 
re la t nd it the sort of food that 
oe : } va st r me Hardly anything that 
4 ’ + | t Ww 1 sta stomach 
t . 
4 y vith gas g 
Miss Lucy’s garden wall! } thinner ar 1e ntil I Sale he 

Walmer Brooke w la or an living elet nd in time was 
hild all the love and dev it her »mpelled to keep to my bed 
mother had somehow failed waken | ‘A few months ago I was persuaded 
im him, and neglected h work in order to t Grape-Nu food, and it had 
to spend hours in her rsery. She i h good effect from the very begin 
leveloped decided literary tastes, -and}| nine t I have kept up its use ever 
at ten devoured Shakespeare with id- | I w rprised at the ease with 
ity The dramatic instinct was strong] w I digested It proved to be 
in her, and she would declaim passages | j vhat I needed. All my unpleas 
from Ham’et and Macbeth with extra : ipton the heartburn. the in 
ordinary power and intensity 1 | fated feeling which gave me so much 
was also one of her favorite | pair uppeare M weight gradu- 
and one night, going up to he | all reased from 98 to 116 lbs., my 
after having dined with rounded t. my streneth came 
Brooke, the sisters found her standine | ¢, and IT am now able to do my 
up in her bed, her dark hair wreathe 1] h isework and enj i The Grape 
with poppies, and her arms full of gar | Nuts food did it.’ Name given by 
den flowers. They never forgot the} Postum Co. Battle Creek, Mich 
haunting sweetness of her vague smil \ ten days’ trial will show anyone 
or the tragic pathos of her voice as she} some facts about food. 
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“They bore him barefac’d on the bier, 
Hey non nonny, nonney, hey nonney, 
\nd on his grave rain’d many a tear— 


|} And then with a wonderful sob in her 
| throat, 
i “Fare you well, my dove!” 

And presently, not being aware of 
their presence, she went on in a gentle, 
plaintive voice that brought tears to 
their eyes: 

“Here’s 
brance. 


rosemary, that’s for remem- 
Pray, love, (with a beseeching 
upward glance and a caressing move- 
ment her hand), remember!” 

Then she went on to the song, scatter- 
ing the flowers about the bed as she 
crooned mournfully, 


“And will he not come again? 
And will he not come again? 
No, he is dead, 

Go to thy death-bed,” 


this last with an intensity of despair 
that made her listeners shudder, and 
finally. flinging out her arms with a 
gesture pregnant with the abandonment 
of a consuming grief— 

“He never will come again!” 


Suddenly she flung herself down upon 


the bed, and burying her face in the 
pillows burst into tears. In a moment 
the sisters were beside her, stroking 
| her hair and begging her to tell them 
' what was the matter. Presently inci 
sobs subsided and she sat up, drying 
her eyes with Miss Lucy’s handkerchiet. 
“It is something here,” she said, 


inswer to their tender solicitations, lay 

small hand her heart. “Tt 
always comes when I act. First it’s a 
sort of ache in my throat, then behind 


upon 


the time!” She bade them good-night 
almost immediately, explaining apolo- 


1 
it 


at she was rather in a hurry. 
wanted 


to meet a dream she 



































“There’s a reason,” 








rt | 


a boarding-school not far from Linden- 
berg street, but her surroundings were 
not congenial. The routine and same- 
ness irritated her and she disliked the 
majority of her schoolmates intensely. 
“It’s like a ready-made _ clothing es- 
tablishment,” she told her father; 
“every one is cut out of the same pat- 
tern and material, and you know I am 
not stock size.” 

She left at the end of a year. After 
that, much to her delight, her father 
underiook her education, and she had 
daily classes for French and music 
She proved herself a brilliant if er- 
ratic pupil. She possessed a curiously 
discriminating memory, discarding at 
will and consigning to mental oblivion 
all she considered superfluous or wide 
of the mark. 


When she was sixteen 
ered that she had a voice. 


it was discov 
One of her 
father’s few friends, a German-Ameri- 
can named Floffenheimer, who owned 
several theaters, had been dining at 
the house, and while the two men lin- 
gered over their cigars had heard Rose 
Mary singing to herself in the big draw- 
ing-room. The words floated through 
the open doors, sung in a soft, throaty 
contralto of marvellous sweetness to a 
few minor chords. 


La vie est vaine! 
Un peu d'amour, 
Un peu de haine, 
Et puis, bonjour! 


The singer paused as if to remember 
the next verse. Hoffenheimer _ stole 
from his seat and from the room, and 
stood listening at the door, his forgot- 
ten cigar in his hand. 


La vie est bréve, 
Un peu d’espoir, 
Un peu de réve, 
Et puis, bonsoir! 


about to retreat 
when she began to sing again, playing 
the treble of the accompaniment only. 
This time it was Desdemona’s prayer. 
and Hoffenheimer, who had heard all 
the great prima donnas of his day, 
listened, entranced by the lovely melody. 
He could see the tears glistening in her 
eyes, and presently she pressed her left 
hand to her heart with the old childish 
gesture of her emotion. 


“What temperament!” 


Hoffenheimer was 


he mentally 
exclaimed, “what depth!” and when she 
had finished, he returned noiselessly to 
the dining-room. “Brooke,” he said im- 
pressively, “some day your daughter 
will be a greater singer than Madame 
M.,” naming a prima donna famous in 
the four continents. “Let Visetti train 
her for two years, give her to Boccio 
for another two, and with her beauty 
and temperament heavens. man,” 
he broke off irritably, “I’m telling you 
that your daughter is a genius, and you 
sit there fingering your wine-glass like, 
like a—a mollusk!” 


good 


The other’s passivity annoyed him, for 
Hoffenheimer was wont to be listened 
to with the respect due to a man whose 
opinions on these subjects carried weight 
and were of valuable and vital import- 
ance. Brooke was silent for some mo- 
ments, and then he said in a low voice: 

“You are telling me more than that, 
Hoffenheimer. You are telling me that 
my daughter’s paths and mine will lie 
far apart. Do you think that. the 
career you are mapping out for her 
will compensate me for my loss?” 

He spoke as if the idea was far from 
being a new one to him. And Hoffen- 
heimer felt sure that he had often con 
sidered it 

“You take an exaggerated view,” he 
said, moving impatiently in his chair, 
“and if you will permit me to say so, 
a narrow and selfish one. Besides, why 
should you be separated? When she 
goes abroad,” he spoke as if everything 
was settled, “you would of course go 
with her. What is there to keep you 
here?” 

“What, indeed?” said the scientist, 
sadly “But understand, Hoffen- 
heimer,” he broke out with sudden 
vehemence that startled the other, “I 

have a word of this said to her 

shall have a singing-master; more 
than that I shall not And I 
won't have you putting these mad ideas 
her h ad.” 

Hoffenheimer 
sunflower can avoid turning to the 
sun.” 

\ week later Rose Mary had her 
first singing lesson Her teacher was 
in old Italian named Giuseppi Marcia 
recommended by Hoffenheime He 


won't 
She 
promise 


mto 
was so interested that 
he forgot be offended “My dear 
Brooke.” said earnestly, “it won't 
make the least difference whether I do 
I feel certain of her destiny. 
the 


to 


he 


or don't 


She can’t avoid it any more than 


adored Rose Mary at sight and _ lost 
himself in superlatives ,of delight after 
heard her sing half a dozen 
She was frankly pleased at his 
he had 
Brooke and 
said. “TI 


into a 


had 


scaies 


ne 


ind 
away 


praise as soon as gone 


the 
like 
he 
years 
the 
my 
at «so night 
little thing that you 
and found 


cried 


to tell 
what he had 
just come 
have enjoyed 


hurried 
sisters feel 
fortune 
and 
have 
about 
member th 


a person 
hould 


should vears 
“for | 


feeling 


ore.” she said: 





remembering 

Do you r 
was quite a 
came 


into the nursery, me 


d after 
yo. of the ache my 
Well, when [ sing 
bl all J 


cried 


icting Olhhelia, ar how | 


wards, in 


hroat and here? 


I think 


to express 


Oo ildn’t, and 


keystone 
istence, the cent motive 


ind 
a mere 


which evervthir revolved, 


if think 
of 

had, 
was ¢t 


incident. | 


this 


monotone 
peridd her 


Sh 


was happier at 
than at 

found 
vel 


any so to 


herself, and 


Tt im 


sneak, iking 
ot 
medium 

(for I 


some 


the scheme 
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the 


1 
ner 


vA 
Throug 


thines that 
of her 


ar 


who loved 


street) 


voi e, we 
the 


divine 


of 
the 


Iso was arned 


thing f ardor of her soul 


er passion itv of life, her im 
ness. She matured earl 


ate ftenac 


mense receptive 

both in mind and bod She was tall 
and held herself eallantly that she 
seemed taller She had qnantities of 
fine black hair that @rew in five peal 

n her forehea ! id p irled abo it ] er 
little harn-shaped ears like seaweed in 
2 current In daylight her eyes sug 
gested violets, at night, dark purple 
nansies Her month was lovely, the 
lions softly curving like the petals of a 
flower, She was not unconscious of 








her beauty, but the satisfaction she de- 
rived from it was entirely impersonal. 

“It must be very trying to be plain 
when you feel beautiful inside you,” 
she once said to Brooke. “A girl with 
a knobbly forehead and a_ flat, shiny 
nose might have a mind like climbing 
roses and morning dew, but she’d never 
be credited with a thought above suet 
puddings and flat-heeled shoes.” 

She did not see Hoffenheimer again 
till she was eighteen, and when they 
met almost his first words were, “Sing 
for me.” The impression she had made 
on him more than a year before had 
never been obliterated, nor even blurred. 
Apart from professional interest in her 
voice, her beauty and originality had 
awakened something more directly per- 
sonal. He had often thought of her 
as he had last seen her in the gathering 
shadows of the drawing-room, a slim 
childish figure seated at the big piano, 
her dark head bent a little over the 
keys, one hand pressed to her beating 
heart. 

He followed her into the music-room 
Brooke had built for her, and waited 
with extraordinary nervousness for her 
to begin. When she did, he forgot 
everything in heaven and earth. His 
own personality, his very existence 
seemed to slip away from him, and hers 
not less She was a Voice, lifting 
him to unimaginable heights, and him- 
self the Ear of the whole universe.When 
she had finished he got dizzily to his 
feet, and finding his way to the piano 
looked at her with awe. “The world is 
waiting for you,’ he said. That was 
JW. But to Rose Mary it seemed as 1f 
a hand swept back a curtain from her 
mental vision, and before her stretched 
a sunlit path, winding its flowery way 
through all the pleasant places of the 
earth, but blinded by the light, she 
seemed to see herself turn again to a 
narrow. high-walled garden where a 
few pale flowers drooped sadly in the 
shadows. 

She turned to him with tragic eyes 
in whose depths he read her sudden 
realization of what was and what might 
he. “Yes,” she cried, suddenly, “IT cw 
sine, I can sing like that, and feel it 
too, as vou do, and yet T must live out 
my narrow, futile days among dreams 
and shadows! For they are all so oft, 
napa and the sisters and Mrs. Weeks 
and the others, that their heads are 
always turned over their shouldets so 
tat thev may look back to their Inst 
vouth. They have forgotten every- 
‘hine, and are content to walk slowly 
in the shade and hold their memeori*s 
Ns the hond. But T am young, young, 
and T want to live ont in the sinshine 
where T can feel things throb, ard 
thrill and live.” 

She paused. “You will think me 
selfish and unerateful,” she went on 
more quietly. “but indeed IT am not. I 
love them dearly, and appreciate their 
but that not enough: 
something that is stronver than T cries 
out in me that it is not, can never he, 
enough to satisfy me and anchor me 
here in Lindenberg street.” 

Hoffenheimer was silent for 
minutes. debating many thim-s 


so. 


Inve for me is 


some 
in his 


mind. When he snoke it was in a hard. 
nrattical voice. “Have you thot 
riowsly of an operatic career?” he 


asked her. 

“Ves.” she said simply, but her s‘tin- 
ine eves were eloquent. 

“Have yo: spoken to your father cn 
the subject?” 

“He will not hear of it. and, and, Fe 
Toes not chance easilv.” 

“Ts his objection an insurmountable 
\stacle?” He watched her keenly as le 
't this avestion and the 
fade fram her. cheeks her head 
droon. bet she answered, “No.” 

Hofferheimer was conscious of an 
overwhelming sense of relief, but was 
not yet quite sure of his ground. “Don’t 
mistinderstand me,” he said. “I mean 
that supposing the opportunity presented 
itself would you, in the face of your 
father’s onposition, take advantage of 
it?” 


saw color 


and 


(Concluded next week.) 





Our Traveling Companion. 


By Tom Masson. 


O be moderately well educated 
requires that one: shall have 
tipped waiters in the principal 
foreign countries. This is 

likely, however, to be a lonesome busi 
ness. without a traveling companion. 

Upon the choice of a traveling com- 
panion much depends 

One may sometimes draw a prize— 
the quiet, unassuming individual who 
never complains, who has an unfailing 
sense of humor, who has a modicum of 
tact and is not afraid to ask intelligent 
questions, besides keeping his effects in 
wrder. But this individual such a 
rarity that perhaps, after all, it is bet- 
ter to strike a decent average and travel 
in a group. 

Among those with whom we have 
iccasionally traveled has been the young 
married woman who kicks. The seat 
at the table is never right. Her room 
at the hotel is invariably one story too 


is 


high. She never understands why cer- 
tain things have to be done. She in- 
sists upon her own “rights She car- 


ries about with her a fixed standard, to 
which she expects the government of 
every country she visits to conform. 
She interviews the captain of the ship 
and tells him what she thinks ‘of his 
vessel. After the railroad tickets have 
been purchased she insists upon going 
another way She constantly re 
membering something that she has for 
gotten If anything proposed she 
is the only one who opposes it, and in 
this respect is like the one juror 
who couldn’t understand why the other 
eleven didn’t agree with him From 
the beginning to the end of the journey 
she fills two to pertection 

for she is not only a public but a private 
niisance . 

Right next to her stands the informa 
tion fiend—the man knows all 
ibout it and is constantly bristling with 
information. He points out the errors 
in the guide-books witl 
generosity He carries in his head a 
complete diagram of every battlefield 
He is a human catalogue of every. art 
gallery. Apparently he has spent several 
thousand years in reading. history. He 
floods you with information 

“Do you know,” he says, while you 


1s 


1s 


she 


spheres 


who 
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are eating your breakfast, “of the re- 
markable scene that we are to witness 
to-day ?” 

He neyer tires. He knocks at your 
door in the morning. He sits up with 
you at night. He is jealous of every 
guide. Your mind is his target, and 
he never gets tired of firing at it. ‘When 
he hits a bull’s-eye he rubs it all out 
and begins over again. In a short time 
you begin to hate him. You hope a 
glacier will cover him, that an earth- 


quake will swallow him up, that he 
will fall overboard. But no such fate 
is his. And when after he has seen 


you well home and you sink down alone 
once more, you bury your face in your 
hands and wish that Europe had never 
been born. 

fellow-traveler on the list 


The next 
is the funny man—the one whom his 
intimate friend and admirer describes 
as being “so droll, with such a keen 


sense of humor. Really, he keeps me 
in a roar all the time.” 

This individual “sees something funny 
in everything all the time.” 


He refers to an Ocean sunset as “the | 


Pittsburg of the West.” A forlorn cot 
in Ireland recalls to him a wealth of 
suburban jokes. English cooking incites 


his raillery. French cooking brings 
forth a shower of “bright” remarks 


He throws bons mots to the spectators 
as you pass along, and your route is 
lined with facetiousness. Every train 
of your thought—historical, philosophi 
cal, practical—is immediately 
tracked by this inhuman clown, 
by some extraordinary piece of diplo 
macy or luck you succeed in 
rid of him halfway around the globe, 
your journey through the most dismal 
of earth’s spots thereafter made a 
source of constant delight in the satis 
faction that you are not forced to laugh 
at anything 

Upon reflection, perhaps, after all, the 
best traveling companion is yourself 
| To be able to kick yourself quietly and 
unostentatiously on occasion is a joy in 
itself. To skip when you want to skip ; 
to learn all about some out-of-the-way 
thing that can be of no possible interest 
to anyone else; to be able to turn down 
precipitately and absolutely your own 


side 


is 


W 





to enjoy your Own mistakes; and when 
there anything really worth taking 
pleasure in, to view it alone and un 
prejudiced—after all, this is the best of 
| a journey.-—Smart Set 
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OW can they do it on nine 
hundred dollars a year?” 
came floating in a hard 
feminine voice through 
the car, as we trundled 

out to the races. The speaker Was appar- 

ently one of those insufferable persons 
who know the amount of their neigh- 
bors’ incomes and mention it, or who 
guess at it, and mention it just the 
same. They are always mentioning Ge- 
tails of the sort, and speculating upon 
how such and such things can be done 
on so much money. It’s a habit that 











ee smart, tasty masculine dresser makes a greater 

demand on shoe possibilities. All of the essential 
features that go to make up a thoroughly good shoe 
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host with some dozens of clean towels 
which had been placed in his room, say- 
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ng several capital ers. 2. Letters will be 
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reminders and requests for haste. %. Quota- 
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MorHer Marion—The delay was un- 
avoidable, as you may believe. The 
writing shows excellent discretion, some 
concentration, and a fine grasp of de- 
tails. The temperament is not serene, 
nor the tone buoyant. It suggests rather 
a nervous and sensitive make-up, with 
fine perception and a disposition averse 
to long or involved processes and 
methods. The writing, though fairly 
characteristic, is not fully mature and 
will broaden and develop with time and 
experience. 
original will and force, sometimes er- 
ratic, but always tenacious in the end 
of the first design. Writer is ruled 
largely by appearances, and probably 
attaches much importance to them, is 
careful and rather methodical, and while 
far-seeing and somewhat imaginative, 
rarely wastes effort in unproductive en- 
terprise. It is the hand of a frank yet 
cautious person, who may not always 
do the thing expected, but usually has 
an excellent reason for doing otherwise. 
A decided turn of humor and some in- 
spiration are shown. 


Miss Prim—That paimist ought to be 
shot. It is a very dainty and feminine 
specimen, rather inclined to sentiment 
and certainly easy to influence through 
the emotions. There is facility, origin- 
ality and refinement in your lines, but 
the decision you mention isn’t visible. 
Your type is not by any means of 
the sledge-hammer order. You think 
quickly, have a good deal of intuition 
and spontaneity. January people are 
really almost always distressingly sin- 
cere, dogmatic and self-satisfied, not con- 
ceited. You are a pleasant specimen of 
that dark month. As to your being 
without influence, 1 should think you 
would appeal very strongly to some per- 
sons. 

IncoGniro—May 1oth brings you fully 
under Taurus, an earth sign, strong 
and patient, generous and kindly when 
properly developed. ‘There isn’t much 


caution.or self-esteem visible in your 
lines, rather over-frankness and  care- 
lessness in speech, cheerful tempera- 


ment and bright perception. The na- 
ture is simple, devoid of finesse, and 
fairly careful, observant and deductive. 
I don’t think argument will appeal to 
you, nor are you very logical, pre- 
ferring intuition. You should have 
marked ambition and not always as 
practical as it might be. ‘he tone 1s 
rather speculative than practical. There 
is a good deal of taste and apprecia- 
tion of the beautiful indicated. You 
appear to be forming your hand in busi- 
ness routine. 


Ainos—Better late than never. You 
are a pronounced materialist of an in- 
teresting development. A very short 
while of study in occult matters would 
send you far ahead. Aries people are 
so enterprising, once they get started. 
Your writing shows adaptability and 
great primitive force, long-headed and 
practical thought, good temper and a 
broad and generous frame of mind. You 
have plenty of courage in tackling an 
unknown quantity, In fact, if you knew 
how much you don’t know it would 
quite spoil what may be a_ successful 
life. You are of the stuff of which 
many successful men are made; your 
heart is warm and your tone convivial 
and fraternal. You have ambition, 
buoyancy, good nature,  self-preserva- 
tion and snap. 


Barkie—An unsigned dissertation on 
the value of self-assurance and labelled 
“graphological study” comes from the 
above city. Will owner please send a 
signed note? 

Tritsy—I should fancy you'll marry 
the easiest caught of the two, my en- 
terprising young friend. Your writing 
is too crude for delineation and you 
should have becn too wary to send such 
a foolish note. J] have not taste nor 
time for that sort of nonsense. 


Nett BasHFut—My compliments to 
you, and thanks for your approval of 
that feature; while not particularly set 
. up over it, I certainly feel thankful it 
meets with your approval. What might 
you have said had it been a pug! It is 
far from a Capricorn characteristic to 
be over-modest. Sometimes they lack 
self-esteem; they are, however, indepen- 
dent, clever, kind-hearted, loyal, secre 
tive, often either elated or depressed 
unduly, restless under repression, natur 
al planners, apt to lose heart over small 
returns, just as your letter suggests. 
That’s a truly Capricorn mistake. Let 
the conquests come or go, my friend; 
they are not the vital or even important 
things, save only the conquest of self 
Good for the trained nurse with forty 
towels a week! Do you remember that 
unclean story of some English notable 
who visited some smart house for a 
week, and when leaving presented the 


a RS SY 


There is a good deal ot} 





SS 


ing that he and his wife had only need- 
ed one each? I’ve always thought that 
a most vulgar old couple, and I’ve al- 
ways wondered what the maid thought 
when she missed the clean towels every 
day! 

Conguest—Here you are, not at my 
good pleasure, but in your proper turn. 
The study is virile, enterprising and 
sure to hold fast every advantage. The 
trend is to pessimism and the attitude 
one of caution and self-defence. Such 
a writer may grumble at fate, but will 
not succumb. There is force to justify 
your nom de plume, self-esteem enough 
to raise a balloon, a general acceptance 
of life’s chances, without any very 
marked ambition indicated. I fancy you 
are an ofthand, fairly successful and 
comfortable sort of person, with no 
particular design in life. The date, Oc- 
tober 8, brings you under Libra, and 
the strength of your impulse with your 
tendency to occasional “blues” is ad- 
mirably indicative of the fact. The 
scales do not balance in your case, as 
they should. 

Pupce—lf you were not such a 
thorough Aquarius child I’d wonder at 
your wanting to change such a richly 
blessed birthday. Your writing shows 


fancy, inspiration, discretion, care for 
detail. long-headedness and _— con- 
secutive thought, facility of ex- 
pression, some inconstancy of 


impulse, generosity and broad-minded- 
ness, with a good sense of humor and 
plenty to learn yet. 


— Oo 
Fatal Thirteen. 


“Ever sat down thirteen to table?” 
inquired the man with the salmon-pink 
tie. 

“Once,” 
moustache. 

“Well, you never observed any bad 
luck follow it, did you?” 

“T’ll bet he did,” growled the man 
who believes in these things. 

“Well,” said the white moustache, “it 
was a trifle unlucky for most of ’em.” 


said the man with the white 


“Any of ’em die?” asked the man 
who believed. 
“Not enough grub to go round? 


sneered the salmon-pink tie. 

“There were no victuals,” said the 
white moustache softly. “It took place 
in a lawyer’s office; it was a meeting of 
creditors; there were twelve besides 
myself sat down to table.” 

There was a long pause, and then the 
salmon-pink tie spoke again. 

“In what way did the meeting prove 
unlucky, may I ask?” 

“Poor creatures,” sighed the white 
moustache, “they never got a penny out 
of me. I was the bankrupt.” 


_— eo 
Ruffian and Gentleman 





Buccaneer as he was, the American 
naval hero, Paul Jones, had a_ large 
streak of generosity in his nature. When 
he raided Lord Selkirk’s house from 
the sea that nobleman had the good 
fortune not to be at home. It was lucky 
for him personally, since Paul had called 
with the express object of carrying him 
off. In default of the greater prize, 
however, the visitor took all the family 
plate. War in those days was not the 
scientific game that it to-day, and 
fighting men were not above laying 
hands on private property. Some years, 
later, however, Paul Jones relented, and 
the earl’s silver was returned, an act of 
restitution which was quite in keeping 
with his strange nature. A French- 
woman once described him as a mixture 
of ruffian and fine gentleman, and the 
description was not far from the fact. 


is 
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A Window Lyric. 





In the sacred hush of night, 
When the worlds are moving slow, 
Shines a faint, mysterious light 
From my neighbor’s room below. 


Watchlight this of life or death? 
Does the mystic current run 
To its ebb with fluctuate breath, 

Or has a new life begun? 


Hush. A woman’s sobbing plea 
Penetrates the silence dim— 

“Though he wanders far from Thee, 
Father, be a guide to him.” 


Was it then a dream or no? 
Rosy red the signal burns, 

Making all the night aglow, 
As a wanderer returns. 


<> o_-—-_-—— 


The doctor—I have just returned from 
a week's shooting trip up north. The 
druggist—Kill anything? The doctor— 
No; not a thing. The druggist—Huh! 
you could have done better than that by 
staying at home and attending to your 
regular business. 

“T suspect,” said Mrs. Oldcastle, “that 
our new minister is a transcendentalist.” 
“Oh,” replied her hostess, as she care- 
lessly tossed her rope of pearls over 
the back of a chair, “do you think so? 
My! I'd hate to one of them. I 
should think they'd fall downstairs or 
something, gettin’ up and prowlin’ 
around that way in their sleep.” 


' 
be 


“IT never do things by halves,” re 
marked Biffkins, and the waiter at his 
elbow put on an expectant grin. He 
had only expected a fifty-cent tip—maybe 
the gentleman would givet him more. 
“As I was saying,” said Biffkins, push- 
ing back his chair and accepting his 
hat, “I never do things by halves. Es- 
pecially in tipping. I always use quar- 
ters. Here you are.” 
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masters them in time, and seems to 2.2 
just a little less objectionable than 
peeping through a _ keyhole. And 


those who listen believe what they hea 


and form in turn an opinion which they 


pass on as gospel, doirig an infinity of 


harm and great wrong to the subject of 
their scrutiny and :emark. It is very 
vulgar to keep tab on your neighbor's 
assets and expenses, horribly low down 
to talk about them, most impertinent to 
criticize and condemn them. One will 
never convince such critics that a sunny 
nature is worth more than preferred 
stock, or a bright courage more valu- 
able than an income of five figures. 
Arithmetic with them is money plus 
money, and the dollars a thing has cost 
or will bring make it worthy or worth- 
less’ in their eyes. There is not the 
same amount of this sort of thing here 
as across the border, “Because,” said a 
republican with a small hint of a sneer, 
“there isn’t much money in Canada.” 
“Because,” flashed a Canadian woman 
back, “there are so many things of 
more value in Canada.” Which, let us 
earnestly hope, may be true. 
* 


As a contrast to the above point of | 


view I recall the following episode: 


Two Cambridge professors were stroll- | 


ing through certain private gardens in 
St. John’s College grounds, called the 
“Wilderness,” and one was thus taking 
the other to task. 
positively slaved, at that work, and you 
don’t get any credit for it. Now, at 
the end of your life what will you 
have to reward you?” The other smiled 
a little, a quaint and thoughtful smile, 
retrospective of many tough struggles 
and ardent toils. “T may have 
knowledge that I have partially suc- 
ceeded in doing two or three things 
fairly well,” he said in a very humble 
but very contented tone. “At all events, 
I have tried to.” So the friend 
shrugged his shoulders and gave it up, 
this well-meant task of commercializing 
a mind so high and simple and nobly 
spiritual that the applause of the mob, 
the gifts of the mighty or the laurels of 
the victor made positively no appeal to 
him. And the mentor, even while he 
gave up, knew, and loved the knowl 
edge, that himself stood a step below 


his friend. 
* 


The new sky parlor has at last 
taken on its final adjustment and is the 
<Oziest yet Sous les  toits>~ with 
sloping and erratic walls and ceiling and 
fascinating holes and corners; with 
familiar pictures snugly tucked at un- 
dignified angles, and the various Lares 
and Penates playing the deil’s own game 
of hide and seek in new quarters; with 
marvellous fittings of things as if made 
for that place and no other; with com- 
fortable snuggling down of lounge and 
cushions,and exact dimensions of screens 
to new corners, and a gradual sifting, 
in the marvellous way things do sift, 
(until every wee Ornament or quaint 
decoration is whispering, “I was just 
meant to be here,” with the finality 
of a life lease). We have worked to- 
gether, these inanimate but very wise 
things and I, to make another home- 
place, away in the leafy parts of the 
city, where even street cars politely re- 
main a block or two away, and the 
only beings recalling the old sky-parlor 
are the sly and  keen-eyed personages 
after rags and bottles and any other 
thing that isn’t nailed down good and 
firm. It is pleasant to look southward 





BETWEEN THE DEVIL 
Spanish Guide—Will the senor plea 
Tourist—But I paid you a sovereig 
Started. 
Spanish Guide—Yes, senor, 
worth another five pounds? 
Tatler. 


but do 
(The touri 


the | 









$3.50 
to 
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j 
and see trees and far away a gleam that 
may be Lake Ontario, or to look north- 
ward and see the dainty spire of a lit- | 
tle embowered church, and green gar- 
dens. One may even suffer the mad- | 
dening yelping of a vocal canine shut | 
out by some pitiless door in very early | 
hours, because it is the one and only | 
noise to mar the heavenly peace of the 
leafy quarter, away from asphalt and 
fire alarms and the smoke that shrouds 
poor down-town Toronto like a pall. 
There is a herring net from the Labra- | 
dor stretching over one sloping ceiling, 
and a painting of Quidi-vidi hanging 
under it, and in a delightful recess beside 
a small south window is the writing 
| table and a wall plentifully bestrewn 
with the sweet faces, the true faces, the 
strong f of folk I love, who look 


faces 
down and say things to me sometimes, 
so heartening and precious! Whatever 
sort of folk or scenes or fancies hang 
elsewhere, only those I love may come 
about me as I work; but away up in a 
rakish corner, above the little south 
window, hang two of Louis Wain’s cats, 
bad little cats who are clothed like 
dudes, and who leer horribly, but whose 
very impishness is piquant, turning to 
it from the sweetness and the strength 
and the love of those dear pictures dot- 
ting the lower reaches. Among them 
is one that is reminiscent of many hours 
of comradeship, only a little dog face, 
alert, wise, the gamest and the faith 
fullest of fox terriers, who began by 
hating me, jealous little beast that he 
was, and ended by making me his best 





ized him, it seemed almost homicide! 


all they care. And above all it’s so 
healthy that it’s really one’s duty to 


AND THE DEEP SEA. 


se pay my fee? 


n—what you asked for—before we 
n't you think this beautiful view is 
st thinks it is and pays up.)—The 


Boston Shoe Store 


106 YONGE STREET 


“You’ve slaved, sir, | 


She 


OU cannot mistake it. 


are on show. 
You can find them only at 


visit it. 


pictures at which we gazed enviously 
but without definite resolve? It is all 
changed now, the way we gaze and the 
way we go. No Indian guides or bark 
canoes, but railroad and steamer; per- 
haps we may get the value the Irish- 
woman did, and perhaps not! At all 
events you may make up your minds, 
readers all, that to Temagami will be 
next summer’s outing. 


_ Shoals of English people are invad- 
ing this neighborhood, and before long 
we shall hear from a good many of 
them, “I want to go home.” The rea- 
sonably comfortable home of a working- 
man and woman in England is a pretty 


cozy place, much more so than the same | 


Canada. 
Inartistic, 


class in 
homes, 


Our bare 
flimsy-looking, 


family a shiver, so they tell me. Rents 
are ridiculously high just now; the 
workingman’s home is a thing you read 
about but cannot rent, in Toronto; the 
grimy, dirty and _ half-furnished lodg- 
ings offered instead strike regret deep 
into many an English heart for the cozy 
little cottage once the ‘appy ’ome of the 
emigrant An English woman was 
tearfully telling me of her neat bit. of 
garden and her flowers and canary 
we talked in a stuffy, small lodging, and 
| said sharply, “If you were so well off, 
why did you leave it?” “My man got 


as 





friend. I always felt greatly honored | discouraged when they reduced the 
by this friendship, and when old age] wages she sighed. ““E gets more ’ere, 
came upon him and we tearfully Oslez-| but it’s ‘ard on me.” Then she bright- 


ened up, and allowed that she would 





* soon make enough with her machine to 
: ae re etter lodgings, and “My word, but 
A new bit of Canada has become nee : tter lo a 3 > 
. . 7 there’s one thing I’ve never really en 
fashionable. To hear those people who scat tiedone,. aid hats ie 
got back last week talk of Temagami Ral dees es fete tn thie icoamhee.” 
aoe : : ave rare : t in this country, 
makes one’s feet itch to get off to it. Se telah “eeailcn ate: aah tol an teed 
: : she sai an e asis which no o1 
It is so near, and so wild, and so lovely ’ ced . se 
that the St. Lawrence may dry up for who hasn’t yearned in vain tor plenty 
: Pee See nee x of it in London could understand. It 


happened that I was ordered to eat a 
good deal of fruit this summer in Eng- 


2 
o 
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land. One day I had six large che 
ries for luncheon, arranged with two 
or three dozey apples and a green ban 
ana on a very. beautiful china plate 
with a great many vine leaves. For th 
cherries I paid sixpence, and two cents | 
apiece for them seemed high! 

Lavy Gay 
> o—___—_—_—_ 
Ambiguous 

Father—Aren't you ashamed of your 
self, Frank? You're old enough to 
know better! 

Child—Well, if you hadn't got mar 
ried early Iwouldn’t have been s 
old 

5 ae 
Getting Specific. 

Bifferly—When you and your wife 
were first married, you used to call 
each other “birdie,” didn’t you? 

McSwat—Yes 

“Do you still do it?” 
an ell, I call her a parrot and a mag 
pie, and she usually refers to me as a 
jay.” 

-_—______---@» e—- - 

A Real Responsibility 
_ Ethel’s mother was very ill and, call 
ing the little miss to her bedside. she 


t 
] 
le 


sid: “Ethel, what would you do if 1 
should die?” 

“Oh,” answered Ethel, who did not 
realize the gravity of the situation, “I 
s'pose I'd have to spank myself.” 

———_--- —______ 

Lieutenant—1 shall not pay you for 


the two kisses, but I give you permis 


sion to use my 


name as reference 
“I am very much in love with the 
banker's daughter As soon as I saw 
her father’s coupon scissors I had pal 
pitation of the heart.” 
Camposer (after the failure of his 
comic opera)—If I could only recall 


the names of the composers from whom 
I plagiarized I would register an oath 
ever again to touch any of their works. 


Hanan Shoe 












| The individuality, style and 
snap is specihcally different from other shoes. 


The great preference for the Hanan Shoe among 
the well dressed is convincing evidence of their merit. 


The most snappy, fetching Fall and Winter models 
Your early inspection is invited. 


_ I wonder where that Irish | 
| woman is who went out there years ago 
with an Indian guide and brought back | 


wooden | 
r to | 
their eyes, give many an Old Country | 


Our store. 








| 

| Made of chrome tanned water- 
| proof dogskin. 

| Strong, well cut, easy fitting 
and washable. 

Give more comfort and longer 
wear than any other. All sizes 
for Men and Women. Be sure 
and ask your dealer for ‘‘Perrin” 
Auto Gloves. 5 

| 
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Friendship Made by the T:aveler. 





Among the pleasures and profits of 


1] io ‘ 
| intelligent travel are the companionships 
| 








one forms rhe well-poised traveler 
is never afraid to make new 
| friends H soon learns to read 
| human n re sufhciently, to 
know whom to trust, and one can- 
not travel, even to a very limited ex- 
tent, without meeting many people well 


“eS 
worth knowing 


The little home circle 
and often helpful, but the 
viewpoints and opportunities of our fel- 
low citizens are so nearly identical that 
our next-door neighbors are not apt to 
furnish as profitable friendships as per- 
sons we meet Ww environments are 
different who have, perhaps, had 
1 wider of opportunities and seen 
of the things worth while, which 

re the heritage of the traveler 
When the man who is familiar with 
the East meets the man whx 
of the 


diets decd 
deugntfu 


and 
rang 


more 


has learned 


West, the 


the great story 











con- 
versation is pretty apt to be worth 
istening to 
__o Po 
His B rthday. 

The burly Hibernian had attempted to 
board the sleeping-car, but as he could 
not produce his ticket the attendant 
naturally declined to allow him to do 
so 

“You can't come in here, sir, without 
a ticket,” was the firm ultimatum. 
“Sure, I bought a ticket, but divil a 
bit can I find it at all, at all!’ said Pat 

“Well, sir, if you have lost your 
ticket, perhaps you can remember vour 
berth ?” 

“Bedad,” said Pat eagerly, “is that 
all ve wish to know? Sure I was borrr 
on the 26tl \ October, 1864!” 

——_-->---_—___ 

Wy Does your wife ever walk in 
er sleep? Enpec—No, just talks 

Irate Patient—Here! you told me 


these false teeth would be just as good 
: ) f 





is natural ones, and they hurt me hor 
ribly. Patnless Dentist—Well, didn't 
your natural ones hurt you? 

nds senile 


COVERNTON’ 
CARBOLIC 
TOOTH WASH 


Sweetnes the breath. Preserves the 
Teeth. Hardens the Gums 
For sale by all druggists 
25c¢., 50c., and $1.00 Bottle 





D. Watson & Co., Agents, 
444 St. Paul St., Montreal. 
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HE musical comedy, The School Girl, is produced in 
foronto for the first time this week, the Princess 

Theater being the scene of its initial appearance. 

In spite of its title, there is nothing bread-and- 

butterish about the heroine, who is a very up-to- 

date young person indeed, running away from her convent 
home and spending an hilarious day in Paris before she finally 
bestows her hand upon a deserving baronet who transfers 
his affections from Cicely to Lillian with a celerity known 
only to theatrical lovers. The story is a delightful jumble 
of impossivle events and amusing people who are more enter- 
taining than the average musical comedians. That the music 
is by Mr. Lesl Stuart of Florodera and Soldiers of the 
Queen fame, is assurance of its tuneful quality. Miss Carrie 
Reynolds, who takes the part of Li/lian Leigh, the innocent 
and wandering maiden from the convent, becomes a favorite 
early in the evening, first creating enthusiasm by her martial 
ardor as a Daughter of the Guard. It is not readily explained, 
but the fact remains that a pretty girl is never so captivating 
as when she assumes the airs of a soldier. Miss Reynolds 
has a pleasing voice and makes a_ decidedly graceful little 
ingénue. Miss Mabel Raymond as Mother Superior is alto- 
gether too sophisticated and worldly in appearance for such a 
secluded role, and her rich, seductive tones suggest rather 




















the festive lad f Stockton’s verse who eloped with the 
“monk from Siberier” than the pious ma mére she tries to 
be. Miss Helena Byrne as Cicely Marchmont in love with 
the artist, Edgar Verney, acceptably fills her part, although 
neither she nor Mr. Gus Vaughan, who plays the artist, pos- 
sesses a voice adequate to dramatic demands. Mr. Robert 
Whyte, Jr., as rmsby St. Ledger, is a gay aristocrat of 
amusing type, but honors and the laughter go to Mr. 
Arthur Woolley, as Tubby Bedford is as jolly and 





diverting a ge 
performances 





as Toronto has welcomed in recent 
ipossible to resist Tubby’s merriment, 














which is as esp‘ le as that of a fat 1001-boy out for 
the holidays, while his chubby countenance lends itself to 
contortions of the weirdest order. Mr ry Maxwell as 
General Marchmont is an excelle lustra f the wooden 
old gentleman who considers himself a_ bez and Mr. Sim 
Pulen as Peter Overend of the Stock Exchange does his best 


1 he hardl 
Mile. Lucille Villiers, as Saaefrada, a mo 


bodiment of feminine grace and loveliness that we have a 


to be a smooth villain, tl 





I »oks the part 


- 
lel, is not the em- 
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> wig tnt oa / fying Candida one can hardly say yet. A certain lack of 
mee sR TE a ors 5 ; j j self-confidence, not quite consistent with the character, leaves 
ag : i. Gi an indefinite, unreal impression, while Candida has a rather 
substantial basis, if I have read her aright. In the “auction” 
scene, however, she was eloquent with womanly dignity. 

Candida measures as nearly to the standard of a great 
play—view it how you will—as any play of modern times. 
Ane Mr. Arnold Daly’s production is great in every detail. 
In fact as a piece of dramatic work it is as near perfection 
as we can hope to see the art brought at present. And the 
play to-day seems better than ever. 

Dodson Mitchell, as the Rev. James Morrell, has certainly 
filled out his part to a degree, and the result is a most living 
pertrait of this and the universal clergyman. Bernard Shaw 
does not employ the cheap trick of writing one character 
down for the sake of its opposite up. And Morrell’s view- 
point is stated with perfect fairness. Morrell is a very good, 
wholesome sort, robust in his opinions, sane and quite un- 
censcious of any weakness of character. But how could we 
expect him to see the humor of “My talent ... is the gift 
of finding words for divine truth.”....  Prossy has not been 
improved upon, for the very simple reason that Miss Closser’s 
work from the first left nothing to be improved. It remains, 
as it has alwayst been, one of the choicest bits of female 
characterization on record. 

Mr. Daly’s own art seems to have mellowed and matured 
tc a most exquisite point. Scarcely a note is misplaced in 
the rendering of that extremely complex and subtle character 
of Marchbanks. It is a wonderful piece of melody, full of 
poetry and played with that perfect finesse that is so un- 
common on the stage. Every mood, every state of mind 
1s delicately suggested, from the extreme sensibility that 
makes the poet almost a coward, to the impish courage with 
which he faces Morrell in the final scene. 

“I know the hour when it strikes,” is a full, final chord that 
reverberates in one’s heart long after the curtain shuts out 


55 : : ; : : the scene. 
Six-year-old—I say, Grannie, I think you’d better stop making my trousers. Lots o’ times to-day I wasn’t sure 


whether I was goin’ ter school or comin’ ’ome. 


J.E.W. 


—__—__---o —__—-_ 


Mr. Two. 
G: to see you, Mr. Sheppard, and to see you 


appreciate the labors of my hands. Not so op- 

pressive to-day—what? It's a funny thing now 
that even in this country of a more or less settled climate 
one finds oneself drifting on to that never-failing topic—the 
weather. The thing is excusable in England, where a single 
day, like a quick-change artiste, gives you spring, summer, 
autumn, winter, and proceeds then playfully before night 
to revert to spring; but it’s the same story in every clime, 
doncherknow. In India, where picnic invitations are issued 
without a D.V. or a “weather permitting,” and where a man 
would hold the universe accountable for-wet clothes, a man 
remarks to you that it’s keeping fine as a sort of prelude 
to all his more weighty remarks. Ridiculous now, isn’t it? 
lt seems to be bred in the bone, bai Jove, this topic of the 
weather, and perhaps that’s why a fellow feels it in his bones. 
It calls to my mind the country newspaper before the days 
of scientific forecast, and when a barometer was a luxury. 
Editor suffered from corns, and when the paper predicted 
rain, rain fell. Same way dry, bracing weather was always 
heralded by ritous behavior of his youngsters. To | make 
assurance doubly sure his weatherwise reporter, a former 
sailor, and the sub-editor, who had been a farmer, stood at 
the front door just as the paper went to press, surveyed the 
heavens, put their heads together, and the printer then pro- 
ceeded to the last item of the day, “Local thunderstorms 
accompanied by showers,” or some other prophecy no less 
sonorous, by gad, than our modern probs, and not much less 
exact, either—eh? Talk as you will about modern _inven- 
tions, but give me the resource of the ancients, by Jupiter. 
A grand simplicity—take my word for it—marks the natural 
mind. Reminds me of the case of the English nurse-girl. 
Brought from some outlandish part slap into the civilization 
of London. “Fingers were made before forks.” was her reply 
to all remonstrances on her method of eating What use 
would a thermometer be to so natural a being? Pet into 
her large hands was thrust that instrument. “See, Jane, 
said fond mother, “that the water is the right tempera- 
ture before you bathe the children.” “All right, mum, 
came the prompt, obedient answer. Might as well have en- 
dowed a Kaffir with a napkin. “I ‘as no need o’ no sich para 
ph:rnalia,” was the comment of the gifted girl upon her 
gift, “I just pops the kids in the bath, and if they turns red, 
it stands to reason the water is too ‘ot, and if they turns blue, 





more prominent in his bills this season. Miss Alice Lonnon, }| exist on this understanding of lying connivance The last 
whose charming work in the opposite leading role will be re- | man to venture this particular truth was poor Adam. And 
membered, is the leading lady still; and Mr. Willard thinks | the way the race has treated his memory in consequence has 
the public will have an agreeable surprise when she comes | so far kept in check any spread of his tendency to outspoken- 
to play the jester’s daughter in the presentation of The | ness. Either in stating the truth or acting as if it were 
Fool's Revenge, which he has added to his repertoire because | truth, But Mr. Shaw’s audacity is as proverbial as his skill 
of his keen artistic interest in the difficult character of | at preface writing. And between this facility with the pen 
Bertuccio, Mr, E. S, Willard will appear at the Princess |and the invention of printing his chances for influencing 
Theater on Monday, October 23rd, for a two weeks’ engage- | contemporary opinion will not be compared at all with those 
ment, during which he will present several of his most popu-| of the less gifted Adam. 
lar plays, including a revival of the play A Fool's Revenge. The comedy opens with a very spirited bit of intellectual 
ee sword-play between John Tanner and Roebuck Ramsden, the 
laiter a highly respected old gentleman, “Unitarian and Free 
Trader from his boyhood and an evolutionist from the *publi- 
cation of the Origin of Species. Consequently he has always 
icssed himself as an advanced thinker and a fearlessly out- 
spoken reformer.” Tanner, the author of the “Revolution- 
| ists’ Hand-book,” which you have all read, treats him as an 
; old man with “obsolete ideas,” dubbing him ‘“Polonius.” 
eh : i Zanner: “Hear him, Tavy! Not an idea in his head 
Miss Loftus says it is easier to copy a man than a woman, as ilater than -1860.” x 
externals’” are more ee . | “Let me tell you,” retorts Ramsden later, “I was an ad- 
vaiced man before you were born.” 

fanner; “I knew it was a long time ago.” 

But the tour de force is reserved for the Violet incident. 
| A scene of exceeding risque and only justified in the serious 
contrasting viewpoints it affords. The author in this has 
adroitly fallen back on the dignity of creation, leaving to 
| Others the task of squaring the situation with their feeble 
laws of morality. 

Tanner; “Here is a woman whom we all supposed to 
be making bad water color sketches, ... gadding about 
| to concerts and parties, wasting her life and her money. We 
suddenly learn she has turned from these sillinesses to the 
|fulnlment of her highest purpose and greatest function... 
aid here you are all pulling long faces and looking as 
| a-hamed and disgraced as if the girl had committed the 
viiest of crimes.” (Of course we know what they did not 
kiow, that Violet was married and quite respectable all the 
time.) There is no missing the point of such thumps as “My 
| Gear Ramsden, this is an act of which every man is capable.” 
| And the atidience becomes hilarious in its appreciation of 
the joke. 

Ann, the pursuer, is introduced during these scenes, and 
her purpose is made obvious enough in the first moments 





Cecilia Loftus, the noted actress-mimic, appears at Shea’s 
next week, and will doubtless attract a very large patronage. 
\tiss Loftus says that every imitation she does requires hard 
work. The most difficult part of all is catching the quality 
of the voice. Pose and gesture are comparatively easy, but 
the voice, with its varying intonations, is a very subtle thing 
to copy. Although she is giving but four imitations at pres- 
ent, she has pictured something like thirty actors and actresses. 





a 





Miss Catherine Proctor of Toronto has been engaged for | 
Miss Maude Adams’ company in Peter Pan. 





she finds herself alone with Tanner. Tanner is perfectly | WY: I adds the warm, see?” And what could be more 
| aware of her intentions toward him, but scoffs at the idea | Simple: eh? How does your mercury stand in face of native 
| that they can succeed. Moreover, Octavius is in love with ingenuity? By gad, sir, 1 protest, we lose in faculty what 
; Ann and will soon have her off his (Tanner's) hands. The | V& 84! 1 knowledge. Now, isn't that so? What? 


: . : F r » eaies ae eters at ? 4 me of . 
second act is a rather poor acting one, introducing an auto- Well now, what was I driving at? Oh, ah, yes. I wished 


AFRICAN BOOKKEEPING mobile, a chauffeur and Violet's husband. merely to explain to you, sir, that when I allude to the 
Traveller—What is the meaning of those marks on the |... he third act, the Wagnerian scene, is of course, omitted, | Wc#ther I do but bow to convention. lo me personally the 
natives’ backs? I'o act it would be as tedious as that prolonged discussion | Whole thing is a matter of the most supreme indifference. 






































encanta Sts Ae Ree ee re ee! Mine Host—Ok; tiie nur way OF Kecoing the aude. jon the “Psychology of Miracles” in Beyond Human Power. 1 find it affects my on but Bis anid poe anit less. 
8 aE Ee ge Gag elicagll ind a pee There are some bright quips, but the dialogue is not always | 5°. 1 pass on gladly to the business that brought me here, 
See oe a # ee Sh ae a aa okt oe interesting, even in the reading, and sometimes it is quite which is to AP ure if you will afford pa SEE ae for oe 
1} See tril Saeed aka ae New York Letter. frivolous. The relative merits of heaven and hell as places ah—-slight disquisition upon the—ah—government of India. 
ee re Mi cme’ gience a ee See agente —— | of abode, discussed by their inhabitants, ought to be a show |! speak as an Anglo-Indian. You've had a stunning big 
and is dy appreciated. although, has pothing whitever | Isony of ironies! Mr. Bernard Shaw, Socialist, philoso- | portunity, and to a certain extent is, but only to an extent {des of the Asiatic mind, Let me—ah—entreat you to tr 
ccna tus. tee thet dadiek Of he ceunalie, Cl ie eae cae and satirist, has become popular, No longer a vogue ne last act plays up well, and there are excellent comedy | ™Y mietiire: Serenity: ae ne ve. 20 ‘ an P - ” Soa 
fain Cental. Cisneshack ie Eile We Want to be \™erely. and fad for advanced groups. or subject for portentous denouements against a beautiful background of Granada mit the manuscript for yous ah—consideration and perusal, 
Simpler are most effective seies atograph effect | cebate in the clubs of s rious ladies, but simply and awfully scenery. The father of Violet's husband, an Irish-American | 2"'“ -ah, 1 trust—approval : 
at wendunth a whet pag tong ter ie | popular. And the brilliant writer, who not long since | ™-Lionaire, arrives and discloses his matrimonial plans for By gad, it’s a funny thing that as soon as I begin to taik 
wie eal vee ve again.” | brooded over his neglect, may now have deeper cause for | hs son. Whereupon the son is out with his secret, and business some one always comes to see you, Mr. Sheppard 
elite sane Wheel mel Witte ta ton aps degree, | »™ooding over this unexpected and terrifying popularity, He | cuts himself loose from parental domination and dependence. Dashed if 1 don’t perceive a man wailing upon you in the 
ae alt ak wen cated ditty, My Cozy {™*y even reflect with Hamlet, “Ihe time was out of joint, | But Violet, who isn't the least romantic over money, takes corridor. I'll ao again in a day or two, and bring the 
Corner Girl as sung!by Mr. Gus Vaughan, the quality of the | Bat cursed spite that ever 1 was born to set it right.” (Per- | another tack, and eventually wins the father over, to a very |atticle. So good-bye for the present. 
verse being sufficiently indicated by the couplet haps the tense is changed, but no matter.) Man and Super- | pretty accompaniment of cheques. 
oe wan, the biggest of comedies and as big with philosophy as it This Irish-American millionaire, done by an Englishman, 
B v bright with humor, is heard amid shrieks of delight by |!y the way, is an excellent bit of characterization, and gave 
I want I audiences that appreciate neither its serious purpose, its liter- | us one of the happiest moments in the play. 
The scenery r pict que, 1 ng from the}a!) quality, nor even the depth of its satire. The scintilla All this while Ann’s coils are tightening around her vic- 
convent law the P Stock hang | the fashion- | tons of the author’s myriad wit have simply flashed on the |tim. Poor Tavy has been dismissed, leaving Tanner and 
ible stud A Jap sce troduce vith the usual |] i¢ mind while his disciples were still groping for the |4nn alone. There is no escape. The Life Force, Shaw 
accompaniment of Oriental abodes, a silver moon in a royal | hidden springs of his thought. Can you appreciate the feel- | mames it, has practically done its work. Tanner makes a 
blue sky, embroidered kimonos, and chrysanthemums | ings of these disciples? An audience translating into terms | !ast futile effort. “I have the world in my arms when I 
for side ) I f tor tle }of its own, ... but what can you do! Require that | clasp you.. But I am fighting for my freedom, for my honor, 
brown 1 1 I p le actors put the same sincerity and the same brains into | for myself, one and indivisible.” Ann: “Your happiness 
plause 5 ’ \ ng ei work that the author does, and then act with something | will be worth them all.” And so Tanner goes down, gaily 
Tu sm Succes: 1 | apostoli fervor? But with one or two exceptions flying the red flag of revolt, however, to the last. .... “Not 
f th towered, intellectually, as far above the company | heppiness, but the price for which the strong sell their hap- 
J G > 4s has p the audience And its wisdom seemed strangely | piness,” he hurls back And this is the last word of the 
itt ¢ t ident b ut of place at times . 3 | Superman. The rest is farce. 
t { W ( Li A To pop tlarize Shaw is to v learize him And with every | Mr. Loraine, in make up, did not copy at all Mr Shaw’s 
hroug]) \ id! : PI ) p f the splendid wo Mr. Robert Loraine, per- | portrait. He substituted his own handsome face and clothed 
Sid Forrester, ( ! 1 i Law scnally, has accomplished, and his brilliant achievement in:| the figure in a decent sack suit. As for the beard, well, 
ber, Ca Rowe P | producing a play of this magnitude the word of caution; beards. are still an open question, and not necessarily as 
are a ibe I seems necessar He has scored a great popular hit, but | popular with the leading lady as with the author. It might 
and pretty. ee ae he final verdict on all work rests with the discriminating |in this instance, however, have helped out the youthfulness 
_. | few, after a Before a popular audience the temptation |ci Mr. Loraine, adding the discretionary value of years to 
Marguerita Sylva, w w : Op : F vith Ds romlO | must often be to play down to its level And one could not | his young countenance. There was an unnecessary boister- 
theatergoers as the lea ry EE _ na Nel} a ways control the suspicion that the manifest tastes of the | ousness in his first entry, but this tendency was afterwards 
attraction at ohea ao " co eee ak - |audience were being consulted, and the most made of dra- | modified, and we had an excellent reading of the part through- 
Ce: eee - +e ms i" | matic moments within their consciousnes out.’ In the softer passages the actor was particularly happy, 
vau oe : uf : _ = , ; * Saeed [mag Candida played for the laughs that are in it! No.|and in the long speech in the first on the artist won a well 
pe Seg thing 5 han tl : sy oa . | if Shaw is to be done at all it must be in the apostolic este served round of applause 
“i gS, a , “- ; : : 3 pe as Mr. Arnold Daly has demonstrated with such remarkable Miss Clara Bloodgood, who is cast for the part of Violet, 
- 4 € roe ; » uecces Any le concé ptio of Shaw, and your comedy is | has done some good work in other fields. But the transition 
Me ; ee aid ; ; ' neans the | te merest gossamer thread, that will not hold. Mr. Lor- | from Clyde Fitch to the intellectual refinements of Bernard 
performer, weat il] i } nt wine and im wn sincerity no one will question His foresight in | Shaw would be a rather diffeult one at best. T he better 
id aay { \ Howard | precuring the American rights of the play proves far more middle-class English girl, even with Violet's practical streak, 
& ( f Sai |than an appreciation of its acting and money-getting quali not quite as bourgeois as a Sixth Avenue shop girl And 
14 sitet cas | more | tit And his characterizat f Tanner further shows care-|this American Violet all but chewed gum. Miss Fay Davis, 
ty ) ‘ f tudy nd understandi oth of the man and the |as Ann, seemed equal to the technical requirements of the 
. D ! smark- | Superman, Shaw lrole, but there was little evidence of that strong personal 
: ae ‘ ) Augut Ger » and | It an obviou omment that in the g¢ of Tanner, | vitality which Tanner describes Boa-constrictor was hardly 
his friend, give a laughable turn Tie anmieds. sceatals ‘|S iw has projected himself bold into his own picture. |the appellative in her case. It was the playful, pretty co 
Gallagher and Barrett the most ar g thing on the |Certainly we have in Tanner Shaw's particular viewpoint, | quetry of the kitten rather than the fierce charms of the cae 
programme, and the audie cannot get enough of them, | just as we have it in Marchbank Though: in the latter the | tiger. , j - ee, 
John Eberly, baritone ng very W However—according | choice of an eighteen-year-old poet for its exponent is far But, in spite of its necessary defects, Man and Superman 
to custom when a singer of this class appear n the vaude- | k committal, It is Marchbanks, nevertheless, who not |is still a great play, and will prove one of the important DISCOUNTED. 
ville stage—the orchestra plays its loudest and the audience |‘ W miracles in the heart of Candida, but confounds | assets of the present season. Its production will be a delight Mrs, ’Ardface—Yes or | Bill ’Ardface, a di 
relapses into small talk, so that not | to advantage complacent clergyman with truths that are as remote |to all Shaw students, and a matter of keen interest among Ais la ae a. ee ‘ag a hee a ew conn a dirty, le, 
The Three Sisters Macarte give a iried performance in- | from h‘s spiritual appré hension a shall we say The Globe, | the followers of the drama in general B ie We in x? - et the ‘ole world know ~  y 
cluding dancing and son ery good work the tight rope. |that was for kicking the young poet out of door Perhaps Mr. Arnold Daly lost the opportunity to produce Man and 3ull-—Well, don’t tork so loud or somebody’ll be ‘earin’ yf 
Sm lthe puper named was unnecessarily sensitive on the point | Superman in this country, but there is no disguising the fact ——————_-2 ___. 
Mr. Richard Mansfield is in good health aga ind is hard | Ot clerical omn science Bit unfortunately for its that the play, too, has los} the best Shaw exponent on the A Memento. 
at work on his new production, Don Carlos, which will be | Truth, provoking a haw makes it, cannot be kicked | American stage The contrast afforded us this week I think 
présented first at the Grand Opera House, Chicag n M ut of loor And Morrell who wa’ — knew it has brought out that fact clearly. Mr. Daly's work is on He] presume you, carry a memento of some kind In 
day evening. October 16th. It teresting to note that Mr. | In plain prose the set purpos of Man a 1 Supe rman is to )a higher plane, intellectual and artistic, than’ the other work | that locket. of yours? : 
and Mrs. Mansfield celebrated their thirteenth wedding an-| reverse the r mantic conve ti m that the lc chase, man | we have noted Experience and years of study at the feet She—Precisely. It is a lock of my husband's hair, 
niversary on September 15th s the pursuer and wom the p l \ pretense, as the | of his master may explain all 1 am only stating the facts He—But your husband is still alive! 
** + |preface shows, that now only impo on the inexperienced Candida was revived this week with only one. change in the She—But his hair is all gone 
Mr. E. S. Willard’s last season’s experience proved to him | Hcre, then, is another illusion down for banishment. That | original cast, Miss Chrystal Herne taking Miss Donnelly’s * 
that The Brighter Side is one of the most popular features |is. if we ever really accepted the convention We have a | place in the title role Miss Herne is a very poetic figure ea eae 
of his varied repertoire. For that reason he will make this | habit of denying so much that we believe, and affirming so | and gives a rathet more poetic turn to the character than Bello—That Hawkins girl swims like a fish. Stella—Se 


careful translation of Capus’ delightful comedy, La Chatelaine,' much that we do not, that polite society may be said to' Miss Donnelly did. Whether she will prove a wholly satis 


probably takes after her father. He drinks that way. 
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Cockney Chris. 





The Adventures of Cockney Christopher, the Second Dis- 
coverer of America, as revealed by himself in a series of 
letters to his friends in England. 

No. 5. 

TAMARACK Tp, 

My Dear Op CHappie :— ie ee ata 
1 writes from a bed of sickness and of great pine. I lays 

‘ere burdened with troubles of mind and body; but that won't 

hinterfere with my accahnt of things. When I tikes the pen 

in my ’and, Bert, | rises superior to my hills and pynts a 

picter for you not too black nor yet too yeller, but like in a 

good holeograph gives you a mixter of the two, as is true to 

nater. I'll tell you one thing, old boy, 1 don’t like fawmin’ 
and fawmin’ ‘ates the sight of me. But I’ll also tell you 
another thing. A chap does learn the most surprisin’ things. 

Like straw now. You've seen straw, now ’aven't you? Weil 

wet do you think straw is? Wy, you hanswers, it’s straw. 

Or course it is. It's wot the gee-gees heats and lays on, sime 

a3 water is wot the tee-tees drinks. Of course it is; but ’ow 

docs it grow’ Now that gets you! You remember that lec- 
tuic wot we ’eard at the Polytechnic, when the old chap with 
the magic lantarn showed us a drop of water magnified, and 
all the great spiders and things crawlin’ arahnd in it so that 
we went ahtside and swore off water for a twelvemonth, as 
you remember, which was not very needful as you will like- 
wise call to mind. Well, I’m gettin’ the sime sort of hinsight 
into straw; and, blimey, I’d swear off the bloomin’ thing 
too, if I could do it without losin’ of my job. Straw, it seems 
old bird, is a hessential part of grine. Grows up with it, cut 
down with it and honly pawts company at threshing time. 

It's the threshing time now, and that’s wot I come in for 

when 1 come out on this bloomin’ fawm. The first dye after 

1 arrived ’ere the fawmer up and ’e sez to me, “Chris,” sez 

’e, “I wants you to go to a_ threshing.” “Sounds sporty, 

tawmer,” sez I, “but orl right, I’m gime.” “You go,” sez ’e, 

“to old man Nelson’s there with the red barn, see?” sez ’e 

pointin’ to a red brick ’ahse, “and then across two fields and 

you'll come to another fawm, that’s where your work lays to- 
day.” “Orl right, gaffer,” sez I, “but whose fields do I cross 
and is there any notis abaht trespassers; ’cos,” sez I, “I was 
caught that wye once before; and wot ’appened? Wy,” sez 

I, “I pide a forty shillin’ fine, that’s wot ’appened, and if 

that’s your gime I’m on to it, let me tell you.” “No,” sez ’e, 

larfin’; “Pll guarantee no one will say a word to you.” 

“That bein so, fawmer,” sez I, “orl right! I’m orf.” And 

orf I stawts. “Ain’t you takin’ a fork?” ’e arsts. “No,” sez I, 

“nor a knife neither, nor yet likewise for the matter of that 

a spoon.” “Here, Frank,” sez ’e, larfin’ agine, and speakin’ 





l'No, nor a kn fe eae 


nether, ‘sez I. 


to a young shaver, “bring him a fork.” And s’elp me, of 
course I tumbled at once it was a ’ay-fork ’e meant. Wy 
carn’t these fellows sye wot they means the first time—that’s 
wot gets me. 

Well, orf J stawts a second time, arrives, and _ sets to. 
There was a lot of young fellows there, all larfin’ and kick- 
in’ up their ‘eels to show orf wot fine birds they wos. And 
at lawst the fawmer, an old buffer with a beard, comes up 
to me and sez: “We two will build the stack;” and at that, 
before I could see wot ’e was goin’ to build it with, a great 
funnel began shyin’ straw at me. “Now, square, mind you,” 
sez the old gaffer. “And square it is,’ I replies, “me bein’ 
used to doin’ of the square thing.” 

Well, Bert, old cuckoo, we walked arahnd and poked at 
the straw with our forks, and patted it, and mide it lay down, 
and like a bloomin’ thermometer, oid boy, it went up and up 
by degrees, and got ‘igher and ’igher, and I got blinder and 
blinder as the old hingin kept a peltin’ of me. And twice the 
old cuss sived me from walkin’ over the hedge into heternity, 
and at last things got so bad that both my heyes wos bunged 
up, and with my fingers I kept wipin’ more into them than 
alt of them, and I wos gropin’ around worse and worse and 
worse, and things grew dark before my heyes, and, s’elp me 





YA4 + - F 
Things grew dark before my . 
heyes, Ohad [. pinned im 


bob, at lawst I pinned ’im. I feels my fork go into somethin’ 
soit and | ’eard a shaht and a ‘ullabaloo, and I draws two 
hinches of my fork aht of the old man’s stommick and “Ello,” 
sez I, hopening my hoptics, “I thowt you was a microbe,” 
just in joke like, not knowin’ as ’e was ‘urt, and not meanin’ 
any ‘arm. ’Struth, Bert, the next minit we was rollin’ hover 
and hover together locked in each hother’s harms and in a 
death struggle as you might sye. And all at once we hescaped 
from the stack, and the next moment we wos ’urtlin’ through 
the hair, and the next moment—s’elp me, Bert, old flamingo, 
I found myself in bed at my boss’ fawm ’ahse, all bahnd up 
and in great pine and sore stress of mind. And from that bed 
I now stretches forth my ’and and writes. 

It’s a thrashin’ I got I reflects to myself, as I pens this 
cre hepistle, but the other bloke got ’is two black heyes, and 
don’t you mike no mistike abaht that, Bert, young feller, me 
lad. And so au revire, old man. Yours in great pine, 


Curis. 
———_———_ 71> —_ 


Miss Roosevelt in French Eyes. 

One of the ablest writers in the Paris press has taken up 
his parable against Miss Alice Roosevelt, says the London 
Chronicle, “Heiress-Presumptive of the United States 
crown,” he calls her. Her visit to Japan and the Philippines, 
accompanied by a Minister of War, who is a mere “subaltern,” 
fills him with indignation. At Manila Miss Roosevelt actually 
held a review; and this is what her father, the President, 
calls bringing up his daughter for her domestic duties! Does 
Mr. Roosevelt, whose fondness for instructing his contem- 
poraries is as great as the Kaiser’s, offer the royal progress 
of this dangerous young woman (why, at one place she was 
actually presented with a gold cup) as an example to the 
jeunes filles of France? If so, he had better understand that 
no French gir! desires to go voyaging in quest of gold cups, 
and to give herself the airs of a politician. But as an in 
surance against Mr. Roosevelt’s idea, “let us take care,” Says 
the Paris oracle; “to elect no President who has a daughter!” 

0 ~<e- 


A monument is merely a reminder of one who has been 
forgotten. 


Van Bluntt—When sailing down the river of married life 
a couple should look out for rocks. Van Shortt—Yes, they'll 
need 'em. 
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Mother (to children, who have been teasing goat)—Childr en! Children!! Stop that 
bothered to-day—and you really must not worry the poor br ute! 





Murphy Hears the Band. 





¢é {[D ye hear the G-yards?” said Murphy to his 
friend, Mr. Dennis McPhee. 
“I did not,” was the emphatic reply. “J 





| 
| 


heard thim acrost the grounds at the Fair, and | 


I don’t call that a hearin’.” j 
“The band nivir gets a fair show at the Exhibition,” con- 
tinued Murphy, quite heedless of the atrocious pun he was 


perpetrating, “put I tell ye, Dinnis, that ye missed the best | 


music that ivir came over the say when ye didn’t go and 
pay yer quar-rter last week and have wan av thim illigant 
sates provided by Massey Hall fer the desarvin’ poor that 
wants good music. It was the toime av me loife, even if 
they didn’t give us The Harp That Wance. We've had the 
Ccldstreams, an’ I’m not sayin’ but what thim lads could 
play. Then there was the Black Watch, an’ I’ll admit that 
Annie Laurie is a pretty chune. But fer music that just tuk 
the sowl av me, there’s nothin’ like the way those bhoys av 
Hassell’s played to us lasht Saturday noight. There’s a 
power av melody in the wakest av thim, while that bhoy wid 
the cornet had Gabriel’s trump completely bate.” 

“An’ how can ye tell that?” asked the critical McPhee. 

“How can I tell? An’ me from Kerry an’ denied an 
imagination. I’m ashamed fer ye, Dinnis, that has no sow! 
fer thrue ar-rt. But to reshume. The fir-rst that ivir they 
played was a fan-daisy of Oirish airs.” 

“It’s a quare name fer the chune.” 

“l’m thinkin’ yer not familiar with musical ter-rms, Din- 
nis. It’s long since I’ve heard the Athlone Lilt, an’ it was 
gcod hearin’, but St. Patrick’s Day rung out clearer than 
anuythin’ else. To think of it bein’ played by Irish bhoys 
in red costooms an’ thim belongin’ to the King himself.” 

“The King’s been givin’ a few words to Nor-rway and 
Sweden,” added McPhee, who rejoiced in reading of the 
Evropean situation. 

“He’s a Pace-maker all right,’ said Murphy, “an’ I'd 
blacken the oy av thim New York Dimmycrats if they said 
different. There was a picter av him above the Band, an’ 
wen av the Quane on the other side av the stage. She's 
the swate-lookin’ lady, Dinnis, an’ it’s me that knows a 
handsome woman when I see her. There was Kitty Ronan, 
now——" 

“I’ve heard av her,” interrupted McPhee, complacently. 
“Go on about the Band.” 

“Well, there was that cornet bhoy, a sergeant he was, that 
blew the most hivinly hymns ye ivir heard. Then there was 
a Donald MacGregor came out in a plain black shute fer to 
sing the Minstrel Bhoy.” 

“Donald MacGregor! I’m thinkin’ he’d be from Tip- 
pcrary,” said McPhee, cautiously. 

“Yer sarcasm is untoimely, Dinnis. There’s more than 
wan county in Oireland, an’ there’s many a ‘Mac’ has come 
from the granest an’ grandest island in the worruld. Ye're 
that name yerself, but I've nivir throwed it up to ye. The 
pothry av Tom Moore is true pothry, Dinnis, an’ that Don 
ald boy sung it in a shtoile that won me heart.” 

“Didn’t he sing annything but Tom Moore?” 

“There was a bit av an encory about a Highlandman’s 
Teast, an’ I applauded wid the rest, fer the lads in the skir rts 
is as good fighters as is made. I wance had a sloight mis- 
understandin’ wid a chap by the name av Alec Macpherson, 
an’ it was as purty a shindy as ye’d see.” 

“Were ye the betther man?” said McPhee dryly 

“¢*Twould misbecome me fer to be sayin’, an’ it was a 
lon; time ago. But I’ve a rayspict fer the Highlanders, 
though I’ve nivir felt that I could adopt the costoom My 
own people were with the Imuiskillen lads.” 

“I always thought yer family had followed paceful pur- 
soots.” 

“Dinnis, I'd have ye know that I’m not easy offinded, but 
none of me blood would pass a remark of that nature widout 
a protest.” a : 

“Pace is phwat we've all been wantin’, Isn’t that what 
tie papers is praisin’ Rosyfelt fer?” | 

“It may be. Paceful men has their uses, an’ Rosyfelt has 
Dutch blood in his veins, which is industhryous if not ex- 
citin’. But it was the Irish in him that set him at the head 
ay the Rough Roiders.” : 

“Maybe. But what happened wid the Band?” ; 

“As ye know, Dinnis, I have no opinion av the Rooshians, 
an’ it’s our jooty to kape thim Cossacks out av Injy. But 
those G-vards played a piece about 1812, an the Frenchies 
puttin’ out av Moscow wid the church bells ringin’ an the 
Russian cavalry trampin’ an’ the Czar’s own hymn_ bein 
played till I felt mesilf lifted clear out av the sate I'd paid 
for. T'll never tell ve the haythen name av the man that 
wrote the music, but it’s a wonder that the Rooshians didn't 
put up a better foight whin they've got such chunes to fall 
back on. Rosywhenski could nivir have h ard that over 
toor or he'd a died in a dacent scrap instid av bein _found 
in the hold. Ah! it was a thruly great evenin’, Dinnis, wid 
the crame av Toronto among those prisint. but there wasn't 
annywan that injiyed it more than mesilf, fer I have a sowl 
fer melody an’ romance, bein’, as ye may say, a bor rn con 
nysoor, But I wuz ashamed av the greediness av the way 
they encoryed Toronto nivir fails to get the worth of tts 
quar-rter. It’s Scotch in that.” 

“Ye know what its inimies call it 

“That’s nayther here nor there it 
ivint, an’ the King may well be proud ay thim G-y _ 

“RIN 
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But it was a foine 
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A Lesson on Fractions. 


Teacher (giving a lesson on fractions)—Children, here is 
a piece of meat; if I cut it in two what shall T have? 
(tuttt)—Halves. Teacher—And if I cut my pieces again in 
two what do I get? Class (tutti)—Quarters. Teacher—l 
again do the same; now what have 1? Class (half-chorus) 
Eighths. Teacher—Good. If I continue in the same way. 
what then shall I get? Class (a duet)—Sixteenths. Teacher 

Very good. I cut my pieces once more in two; what shall 
we have then? Dead silence in class. However, one hand 
went up in the corner of the class. Teacher—Well, Johnny 
what is it? Johnny (solo)—Mincemeat, pleas’m 
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The hunger for beauty, we are told, makes itself felt at 
the age of two. This explains how it is that the baby boy 
is so much more easily managed by the nursemaid his father 
engages in preference to one engaged by his mother. 











noise ! Your father is very 


A Race Week Topic. 





GOOD deal of money is flying at the Woodbine this 
week, and, although the “bookies” are wise enough 
to do a cash business, a healthy crop of “debts .of 
honor’ will be an incidental result. Honor con- 
flicts with common sense at more points than those 

Jack Falstaff pointed out; but newhere is the conflict more 
grotesque than in the notion that “debts of honor” have the 
first call on a man’s purse. A “debt of honor” is nothing but 
a gambling debt. Neglect to pay a debt of honor is, accord- 
ing to the ethics of gentlemen and gamblers, an act that puts 


| the offender beyond the pale of gentility. One may defraud 


C fass | 


tradesmen or gamble away money that is needed by one’s 
wife and children withont committing a serious breach of 
honor in society’s eyes, but the man who fails to pay his 
gambling debts is a “cad” unfit to associate with gentlemen. 

_The social preference given to gambling debts had its 
origin in the wish to make such debts obligations of honor, 
since they were not obligations in law. If it were not deemed 
a shameful thing to “welch,” it would be impossible to give 
credit in wagering, and every bet would have to be accom- 
panied by money placed in a stakeholder’s lands; an ar- 
rangement that might have its merits, but would reduce the 
volume of wagers and cause inconvenience to habitual 
gamblers. But why give “debts of honor” precedence over 
ordinary debts? Are not debts owing to tradesmen as much 
debts of honor as are debts incurred at the poker table and 
on the race course? Is it any less heinous to cheat the 
butcher or the baker, who has given value for the money that 
is owing to him, than to cheat a fellow gambler? Would it 
not be sufficient to place gambling debts on the same plane 
as other debts, and hold it dishonorable to fail to pay any 
just debt when one possesses the wherewithal ? 

EE 


A Protest. 


MONG the relics in the museum at Duandurn Park, 
Hamilton, once the residence of Sir Allan Macnab, 
is exhibited a cartoon which has given serious 

offence to some of his descendants. The following letter, 
written by a granddaughter of Sir Allan, calls attention to 
|the matter, and wiil p.vably evoke explanations from th:2 
Hamilton authorities. 





Editor Saturpay NIGHT: 

| Dear Sir,—Being a constant reader of your most interest- 
ing paper, | consider it the best medium through which I can 
| bring forward my protest against the municipality of Hamilton 
| for what I, and I think most people would consider a most 
flagrant outrage of good taste and feeling. 


I am proud to say that I am a granddaughter of Sir 
Allan Macnab. 1 am quite aware that his politics were not 
‘the politics of to-day. Nevertheless, he was thought worthy 


of the thanks of both the House of Commons and the House 
of Lords for his services in Canada, and was referred to by 
the Dake of Wellington in the House of Lords as the right 
arm of British power in North America. An English friend 
of mine, recently staying in Toronto, was told that the Cana 
dian opinion of England was that it was the China of Europe, 
viz.. behind the age, and prehistoric in its ideas and customs. 
I can only say that I thank God that England knows how 
tou remember and venerate those who have served her. 

I visited Dundurn a few days ago, accompanied by another 
granddaughter of Sir Allan’s, Lady Susan Townley, daughter 
of Lady Albemarle, and we were shown on the mantel 
sheli of his library the most Infamous cartoon, portraying a 
coffin with the inscription: 

Allan Macnab, Etc., 

On one side Mrs. David Macnab, Miss Macnab (which 
must be a mistake, as she was on the Protestant side), the 
Catholic bishop in his robes and one or two others On 
the other side Mr. Geddes, also in his priestly (?) robes, 
Mr. Andrew Stuart (which is also a mistake, as he was on 
the other side) and several others. In the center was the 
ceffin with the inscription, and his satanic majesty astride 
The text was: “When you have quite done with him, gentle 
men, I think I shall have more use for him!” And this in- 
famous caricature was “donated to the Dundurn Museum 
by an inhabitant of Hamilton,” and accepted by the city au- 
thorities! Surely a man who served his country as did Sir 
Allan Macnab had a right to serve his God in the manner that 
seemed best to him. And it must appear as an outrage 
to all good feeling that his descendants should be insulted by 
such a scurrilous cartoon being exhibited in his own study. 

Yours truly, 
C. S. FReENcH. 


——_—_—___-- > ——__——- 
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| Scene: Light lunch, after a private function. 


Dyspeptic Gent—H'm, I’m afraid we shall have to put alhis duties, but not 


} curb upon our appetites 


The Colonel (jovially)—Well, I intend to put a bit in my 
‘mouth !—Punch, 





A Day at the Woodbine. 





HE day was dark and lowering as I boarded a crowded 
car for the races. The weather looked as if it might 
clear up; but when I saw “fair and warm” predicted 
I wished I had thought of my umbrella. One tiing it cer- 
tainly was—close. The extremely large gentleman next me 
remarked as much as he squeezed me against another gentle- 
man of an equal calibre, and the other gentleman responded 
n « similar strain as he shoved me back. Each person, as 
he jumped on the car. seemed to feel him- 
self called upon to remark how close it was, 
preparatory to taking his place and making 
things closer. | was beginning to feel quite an outsider in 
such observant company; so, like a valley peeping up between 
two mountains, I leaned forward from my hiding-place and 
remarked: “It’s a close day, gentlemen, and gives promise 
of some close finishes.” 1 looked around to see if my remarks 
had sunk in to any appreciable extent, but no one seemed to be 
in the least interested, except one saucy fellow Who favored me 
with a prolonged stare, from which I concluded that he 
belonged to an Anti-Gambling League- or something else 
sworn to put down the more frivolous pastimes, especially 
as he wore a loud check suit, brown boots, and a bright 
expressive necktie with a horseshoe pin. 
On this occasion, however, the weather obeyed the dic- 
tates of the prophets, and from the car we stepped out into 


|glorious sunshine. What particularly struck one accustomed 


to the racecourses of England was the extreme decorousness 
oi the proceedings. People stepped from their business 
houses on to the car, and were whirled to the Woodbine as 
if to a directors’ meeting, and at the end of the performance 
were whirled back in a similar business-like way. In the 
Olc Country, where the racing part is merely an incident— 
the central point, as it were, of one long, irresponsible day’s 
pleasure—the interest of the visitor is aroused as much by 
the side-shows as_ by the feats of the horses. 
In these side-shows the Woodbine was entirely 
lacking, and JI was. beginning to fear, as a  non- 
betting man, that it was a dull day I would have of it, when 
all at once my attention was attracted by the vagaries of a 
gentieman who. a few paces from me, was standing on the 
lawn, mentaiiy absorbed in his surroundings. This man was 
a wonderful being. In appearance he suggested a well-to-do 
farmer who had dropped in upon the proceedings on his way 
tu market. In his left hand he carried a grip, while with 
his right he flourished an umbrella. He was busied in a 
clese scrutiny of the prices when first I saw him, but later 


he came and sat down close to me I could scarcely take 
my eyes off the fellow, so incongruous did he appear in his 
surroundings. A born simpleton he seemed—the easy prey 


of the first sharper; and I was beginning to feel sorry for 
him, when he edged along the seat towards me and remarked: 
“Do you know, my friend, I had a most curious dream last 
night about the Battle of Waterloo.” “I’m afraid,” said I, 
“tlLere’s no horse of such a name, nor can I see any Welling- 





A. Wonder ful beng Was 


this man. 


ton or Napoleon on the list.” Of 
turned, “to my sorrow; but I am determined, nevertheless, 
to vote for some horse before I leave these grounds. Gambling 


l am aware,” he re 














1s 2 vice in which, | may say, | have never indulged, and yet 
the spirit of the place takes strong hold upon me and | am 
you | 


pewerless in its grasp Would 
horse.” I was loath to 

but he was insistent, and 
seemed to be the most po} 
th: bookmakers, and till < 
Later | came upon hi 
bis money. “I’m afrak 


y name me some 
heavy a responsibility, 
remarked that the favorite 
He at once walked towards 
hat race 1 saw him no more, 
a secluded corner counting over 
you lost on that race,” I remarked, 
gly “On the contrary,” he answered, “I am rejoiced 
to say that I won handsomely You remember you were 
kind enough to inform me which was the favorite horse. 
Wi his name on my lps | went to the bookmaker and 
haiided him two dollars But either the gentleman could 
not or he would not hear, and | found | had wagered upon 
i horse of which little account was taken. You may imagine 
how put out 1 was. I returned and insisted upon a rectitica 
» but by that time the race had already begun, and I found 
niyself precluded from all hope of reparation. lL was 
thoroughly annoyed, my friend, but within the space of a few 
mist 
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es my annoyance had rapidly given place to a feeling of 
the liveliest joy, for there upon the board in the first place 
stood the number of my horse, the horse on which | had 
wagered. Ah, my friend, with what joy | approached the 
beckmaker and received my gains! 








Since then I regret to 
say that | have been most intolerably pestered. On all sides 
persons—total strangers to me—have been approaching me, 
desiring me to give them a ‘tip,’ as they call it. 
way, my friend, to abate this nuisance ?” 

| suggested police protection. 

“I did go,” he returned, “to a policeman with my com- 
plaint, but even he was as clamorous as the rest. And now 
I am resolved to leave this place.” 

“Look there now,” he continued excitedly, pointing with 
his umbrella And, truth to tell, I did see a small knot of 
bystanders whose attention seemed concentrated upon the 
msn at my side. (heir bearing, however, was distinctly 
respectful, like the bearing of devout pilgrims awaiting the 
utterances of some oracle. 1 pointed out as much to the 
excited man } disgust at their behavior was written 
upon very feature of his face, and in anger he turned to 
wards the exit, and in a few minutes was lost to view 

I have wondered since whither his gains would tend? Te 
the till-box of some saloon? Impossible! The collecting 
bex of some mission seemed to me to be their probable desti- 
nation. As to the man himself, I could not withold my 
admiration as I reflected that he had plunged once and plunged 
successfully and had not plunged again. 


Is there no 
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The Chestnut Beil. 





Some little time back it was the fashion of certain wags 
in New York to carry about little bells in their pockets, and 
when they foregathered for a display of wit if one of their 
number happened to perpetrate a “chestnut” out came the 
aforesaid little bells from the pockets of the audience to an 
ncunce the fact by a furious ringing. Now it so happened 
that one of these wags attended a church one Sunday when 
the parson, in the course of his sermon, had reason to relate 


the episode of Jonah’s sojourn in the whale’s belly. Our wag, 


not deeming the discourse a profitable one, had permutted 


himself to sink into a quiet doze, when the Jonah and whale 
Aroused to 


fable smote his ear with unwonted familiarity 
to a full sense of his surroundings, he 


grasped the tinkling instrument in his pocket, and that church 
resounded, probably for the first and only occasion, to the 


furious ringing of the “chestnut” bell. 
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Blind Men do Not Smoke. 





The Forces That Win Success. 


Sir Alfred Harmsworth is of the opin- 


rs 
RITUALISTS claim many 
v fy ceen thet) ; ait sorli. ion that initiation and concentration are 
ieasu $s ) tne uns worl é ’ 
but smoking is not one of them. coe se elonoe ee pa te ee ee 
Although Dante admits it in| age te ere ‘ 
D ‘ : éhineeea t Ail through the world to-day there 
his Purgato» it is not there a iI a ier 
e ) roung > C y 
gentle dalliance with I vady Nicotine. In _ Tae re m a : rae ae ae 
no direction does the maxim—‘“seeing is | "OW ‘ty are to obtain — success. n 
Onan some measure, good fortune is, of 
believing —apply more accurately than ‘ourse, possible to everyo who is 
in the consumption of a cigar or cigar- | SO'TSS: possibile eryone ° 


blessed with health. All cannot be 
equally prosperous in their affairs, but 
everyone can make some kind of mark. 
But not along the old roads. 
Education all the world over—I do 
not say the best education, but the kind 
of education that makes money—is in- 
creasing. As a result, brains work more 
rapidly, though perhaps not as thorough- 
ly as they did in the past. Active minds 
are breaking away from tradition and 
' making fortunes, .in many cases. by 
actual 


te 

History records that Milton continued | 
his pipe even after his sight blasted, but 
it was simply the persistence of a habit 
Blind men very seldom smoke. Like 
the vicious small boy who likes to 

watch himself in the act, even the man 
grown enjoys the picture of the lighted | 
ash and the graceful gray waves that 
undul ate before his eyes. To convince 
yourself that smoking is purely a pleas- 
ure oe the imagination and is more 





: with th e than the throat reversal of the policy of their 
[Once i 1 U ey than t n al, ‘ a 7 
the in ce ane ater sennoey FORGHGR, | erent e 
e taste or any thet isory tunet “ a Ba catia es 
light a cigar on your next railw ay Up It s - t, W y — n and I base 
just before you enter a tunnel the | my statement on knowledge of success- 
is i « L il it 


tunnel is long enough and the cigar is ful men in many lands—the young man 
good enough, it will be so much tobacc who seeks an appointment in an old- 
wasted. Puff as you may there is no of fashioned shop, and settles down to the 
sensation save the puckering of the lips humdrum work of merely doing his 
until the daylight enters the car ond duty, who necessarily makes a fortune. 
you are surprised to find your weed There are thousands of men in this and 


still lit. every = country who are trying to 

Akenside wrote a once popular poem | make fortunes that way, and who never 
on the “Pleasures of the Imagination,’ will. It is the man who goes into the 
but with less forethought than is usu | shop and teaches his employer to sell 
ally accorded posterity forgot to include | N¢W kinds of goods in new kinds of 
Tennyson’s favorite pastime. He left} Ways who eventually becomes strong 


enough to enforce his demands to a 


out smoking, P 
f : share of that shop or some other shops. 


well-known 


probably because in his 
foppishness he rather de 








spised the pastime. He could not have | , But he must be well all the time in 
been ignorant of the fact stated above | body, so that his mind may devote it- 
sf he per held converse: with an €x=] So (me _ secret of success—con 
eae “es ‘entration. Fortunes.may come to great 
ine: ae imagination influences | £a™mblers, now and then, and aie dies 
other pleasures ; a nteresting “ques pepe xamples do, I know, disturb 
tion that psychologists might study to] ™ minds of young men. And every 


venture in life is, 


gamble Sut, 


I admit, a little of a 


their profit. Drinking is one form of ; ss 
after all, it is concentra- 


meee which is supposed to satisfy 








a purely physical craving, but the sup-| to" of purpose that is the backbone of 
position is open to dispute. There are| ‘ Pere in the world, whether it_be 
confirmed drunkards who would never | that of the poet or the pork-packer. The 
have become addicted to the vice if it] ™an who has cultivated the habit of 
made a purely sensual appeal to them | concentration looks round every propo- 
Social traditions make the wine-cup of yn so thoroughly that he is not, as 





to-day more alluring than did the vine-| * ‘le, given to making many errors. 

taavan of the anciests. Stason is al. “iter. concentration has brought about 
vice like drinking, and many good souls | the initial success, optimism of tempera 
would have it so, the best means of sup-| MeMt 1S. necessary. It does much to 
pressing it 7 to combat the imagina- | © TTY With it those who are around one, 











tive chasm tint oes thon and brings with it that leadership 
ive goes 1tt t ‘ ‘ ° 
. which then becomes essential. 
a When Ferdinand de Lesseps began to 
s | tal f cutting the Suez Canal, no one 
‘The Call of the Wild Bees, 4 gees 
ei 1 him, and, as matter of fact, 
as he himself confessed, he was on the 
piace t } > 2 } 
2 ses mg track at first. But gradually his 
: . f ptimism persiaded individual 
‘ a . ' . 
a individual, and then nation after 
kind yn, that the thing could and should 
done, despite the belief of great en- 
tT game } 1 : | ’ ° 
cece at that the task was impossible. 
ir i « 
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His career is an ideal one to study 
point of view of those seeking 
i ‘ 


new thing in a new 


maps, etc., 
application 
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nen | It is the study of that kind of life 
Rivet Able 1 Why did yer t’row that J suggest to those who are looking 
up yer j t Biffum & Bangs? Second | 0° tor 
office boy— ‘Wh . I couldn’t stand ole coe? on 
Bangs’s impudence ‘ id de crust Madge—Did Charlie propose to you 
ter tell me, right ter me face and before n the auto? Dolly—l thought h 
de hull office, ter git out le place was going to, but he didn’t. When he 
ind never come back! Dat wuz de last got down on his knees it was only to 
straw! crawl under the old machine 
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it’s a hen-coop for the pigs I’m makin’,” 


“What are you doin’, 
“Sure, 
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| tion of its own people, 
| trying to steal the 
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Permanent Results of the Recent War. 





A Portion of a Sermon Preached by Rev. J. T. Sunderland at 
Jarvis Street Unitarian Church on Sunday 
Morning, September 10. 





On earth peace, 


EV. MR. SUNDERLAND, 
preaching on this text, dwelt 
at considerable length on the! 
cause of the war _ between 
Japan and Russia, pointed out 

the injustice with which Japan was 
treated in her war with China, and 
showed that in the recent conflict. the 
Japanese were forced to fight or be 
obliterated as the consequence ofthe 
dismemberment of China and the divi- 
sion of the fragments amongst the 
Powers, chief of which would have been 
Russia. Omitting this portion of the 
sermon, it will be found of great inter- 
est to follow the reverend  speaker’s 
views of the effect he anticipates the war 
will have upon China, Japan and all 
Asia. He concluded with what he an- 
ticipated as the result of the war on the 
progress and peace of Russia, which is 
also omitted owing to lack of space. 


Let us consider what are likely to be 
the permanent effects of the war, and 
of the peace which has been concluded. 

First, what will be the effects on 
Japan? 

There are some who _ believe that 
Japan has made a mistake in concluding 
the war so soon. They urge that she 
should have driven Russia farther back, 
weakened her still more, and exacted 
from her heavier demands. As it is, 
they urge, Japan has not fully protected 
herself. She has only postponed the 
evil day when she must fight Russia 
again 

I do not think so. I think she has 
ensured her own full safety. I think 
all serious danger from encroachments 
of Russia is past. Russia made _ her 
encroachments because she _ thought 
Japan was weak. She has found that 


she is strong; and the war has im- 
measurably strengthened her. Japan 
has now a secure position upon the 


mainland. Japan, and not Russia, now 
has possession of Port Arthur. Russia, 
after her defeats, after being driven 
out of Manchuria, and with Port Arthur 
gone, cannot hope again to rival Japan 
as a sea power on the Pacific ocean. 
This means that Japan has fully secured 
her safety against Russia for as long a 
time in the future as human eyes can 
see. 

One other thing Japan has done which 
is better than almost anything else, as 
it shows her wisdom and foresight, and 
the high ideals which she is disposed to 
carry into international relations. She 
has refrained, as much as possible, in 
connection with the war and in connec- 
tion with the peace negotiations, from 
everything tending unnecessarily to ir- 
ritate or wound the feelings of Russ‘a 
She has had plenty of ground for 
boasting, but she has never boasted. 
She has not threatened. She has used 
respectful and conciliatory language. 
When Russia has treated her with in- 
dignity she has not retaliated, 
treated Russia with consideration. ‘Lhe 
Russian prisoners captured by land and 
sea she has taken the utmost pains to 
treat with kindness. To crown all, she 
has so shaped the treaty of peace as to 
humiliate and exasperate Russia in the 
least degree possible. 

She wants the two nations from this 


time on to be friends. She has 
taken a course calculated to 
make them friends. If she had 


been severe in her demands, and especi 
aily if she had insisted on a heavy 1n- 
demnity, she would have awakened the 
bitterest feelings in the minds of the 
Russian people and made them her im- 


placable enemies for many years to 
come. You remember this is what hap- 
pened between Germany and France 


when Germany insisted on taking Alsace 
and Lorraine and on wringing from 
France a great sum at the close of the 
Franco-German war. Japan has been 
wiser and more humane—wiser because 
more humane. The treaty formed be- 
tween Japan and Russia leaves the least 
possible to rankle in the breast of the 
Russian people, or to perpetuate hos- 
tility between the two nations. This 
conduct on the part of Japan is noble. 
It is true statesmanship. I do not see 
why there should not be, from this 
time on, entirely cordial relations be- 
tween the two nations. There ought to 
be; there will be if each devotes: its 
energies to the development of its own 
and to bettering the condi 
instead of to 
other’s territory. | 
think this is what they will do. I think 
Russia has learned her lesson. The two 
so situated that they can be 
to each other, and reap 
mutual advantages each from the other, 
wise enough to live at peace 
and co-operate instead of fight 

I do not see how it is possible to be- 
lieve otherwise than that Japan has be- 
fore her an important and indeed a 


nations are 


great career Her leaders and her 
people have shown themselves to be pos 
sessed of many excellent qualities, and 


of some remarkable qualities. Great as 
have been her achievements in war, her 
chievements in the industries, the ac 
tivities and the arts of peace have been 
not less great. It is impossible to deny 


th it she stands abreast with the great 
ndustrial, commercial and_ intellectual 
nations of the world She has not 


simply borrowed the science of the 
West; she is herself pushing forward 
research on new and inde 
lines She is making great, 
as for example her 


scientific 
pendent 
new inventions, 


SOZODONT 
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POWDER 








It will not tarnish gold work nor scratch 
the enamel. A perfect dentifrice—the 
ene for you. . Ask your dentist. 
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but has! 


— 


good will toward men.— Luke ii, 14 


Shimose powder. Already she is 
teaching us of the West lessons in medi- 
cine, surgery and sanitation. Her art 
is a unique and very valuable contribu- 
tion to the art of the world. She is 
periecting her education, and shaping 
her schools, colleges and _ universities 
after the highest ideals. 

In all these ways she is taking a lead- 
ing place among the nations. This is 
important for the world. But it is es- 
pecially important for Asia, 

Asia is the mother of the world’s 
civilization. But in recent centuries she 
has slept; she has fallen behind. She 
has been content with the past and 
with the old; while her younger sister, 
Europe, and her still younger sister, 
America, have been awake, and have 
pushed forward with wonderful vigor 
on paths of progress. In the rise or 
Japan we see the beginning of the 
awakening of Asia. Japan calls herself 
the Land of the Rising Sun. In her the 
sun of a new day is rising for the 
greatest of the continents. All the 
Asiatic peoples-see the progress she is 
making and the great things she is 
doing, and a thrill of a new hope and 
a new and nobler ambition run through 
them. They are whispering everywhere: 
“If Japan, why not we?” “If Japan, 
why not we?” 

But this is not all. Of recent cen- 
turies Europe has not only been more 
active and alert than Asia, and sur- 
passed her in intellectual achievements, 
but she has used her increasing strength 
not, as a sister ought to have done, to 
help Asia, to benefit her, but to prey 
upon her, to rob her of territory, and to 
reduce many of her peoples to subjec- 
tion. This greed and wrong on the part 
of Europe has gone very far and con- 
tinued very long. She has been a cruel, 
cruel sister. But there are signs of a 
better day coming. Not, however, I 
am sorry to say, because of any change 
of heart on tne part of Europe, put 
because Japan kas arisen. Japan has 
successfully resisted the encroachments 
of a great and tyrannical European 
power. In this she becomes an inspira- 
tion and an example to all Asia. Nay, 
more than that. In the very nature of 
the case Japan has become the leader of 
Asia, not only in intellectual progress 
and industrial development, but in cour- 
age and 
not distant when Europe's tyrannizing 
over Asia must cease. The day is com- 
ing when Asia will exist for the people 
vf Asia, as Europe exists for the peo- 
ple of Europe, and as America exists 
jor the people of this continent. And 
the sign of the coming of that day is 
Japan. 

Do you 
treatment of Asia by saying Europe 
ought to have Asia’s territory to furn- 
ish homes for her (for Europe’s) suat- 
plus population? I answer: Of all the 
«Asiatic territory that lturopean nations 
liave seized (if we except Siberia, taken 
by Russia) not one toot has been taken 
tor the purpose of furnishing homes for 
uropean emigrants. very foot has 
been seized for the purpose of exploiting 
it to increase the wealth of turope. 
{his wrong will not go on forever. 
and | repeat, the sign that is will not 
is Japan’s appearance on the scene. 

What will be the effects of the war 
just ended, upon China? 

he effects have already begun to ap- 
pear. China will not be dismembered. 
She will not be subjugated by any Eu- 
ropean power or powers. Before the 
war began the leading European na- 
tions had it on their slate to carve up 
the great China cake as soon as pre- 
texts could possibly be invented, and 
each seize as large a slice as possible, 
And the matter had gone so far that 
each one had an eye on the particular 
piece that was to be appropriated. All 
that has been stopped. Russia had al- 
ready seized her slice, or one of the 
slices that she wanted, namely Man- 
churia, But she has found herself com- 
pelied to let it go. And that will be 
the last of the dividing up of China. 

China is now safe from spoliation by 
ihe European powers. The shameful 
treatment that she received from those 
powers, especially from Russia, Germany 
and France, at the time of the Boxer 
rebellion, opened her eyes and made 
her see that she must be prepared to 
protect herself or be destroyed. Her ex- 
perience with Russia in connection with 
Manchuria taught her the same lesson 
with added force. She is setting about 
protecting herself in the completest and 
fullest way. She is following Japan's 
lead. She is not only creating for her- 
self an army, large enough and_ so 
equipped and trained as to be able to 
repel every invader, but more and bet- 
ter than that, she is shaking off the 
lethargy and conservatism of ages and 
is Opening her doors to progress and 
to the science and the knowledge of the 
Western world. Already she has done 
more in this direction than most of us 
are aware. For years she has had hun- 
dreds of her young men stidying in 
Japan, and she has brought hundreds 
of educated Japanese to China to act as 
her teachers. She has sent many of 
her young men to Europe and America 
to study there, and is. preparing to send 
a much larger number. still. The 
amount of scientific and other litera 
ture of the West that has been trans 
lated into Chinese and published in that 
country during the past ten years has 
been enormous. And this is read and 
stidied with the greatest eagerness by 


seek to 


paeenete China moves more slowly 
than Japan, for her people are some- 
what more conservative and their num 
ber is vast. But she is moving. Word 
was brought to us by late papers which 

of immense significance. It is that 
oid rs have been issted by the Chinese 
Government that hereafter the young 
men in all parts of the ey who are 


xamined for appointments to positions 
in connection with the government, will 
be examined not as for centuries they 
have been, in the teachings of Confucius 
- other ancient Chinese classics, but 

modern science, economics and the 
Ss aanieal knowledge of to day as taught 
among the Western nations. These 


in self-reliance. The day is| 


justify Europe's | 
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If we sold such clothes as 
nearly every store sells we 
couldn’t expect parents to 
come any distance to fit out 
their boys. 


ci «This Way 
Please 
For The 
Best 


Boy’s We know that a great deal 
Clothing is expected of our Boys’ 


The fact that they do come 
from all directions, goes to 
prove we're doing it different 
and doing it better. 


Clothing because of our re- 


putation as sellers of Men’s 


Clothing. 


So we set up the same 
high standard for Boys’ Cloth- 
ing—and offer our trade no 
cheap trash. 


The result satisfies the fast increasing number of patrons who 
are willing to pay a fair price for good clothes for the Boy, and up- 
holds our reputation as reliable Clothiers. 


We've everything that’s new and desirable in Boys’ Fall and 


Winter Clothing, and we shall be pleased to show you at your con- 
venience. 


Suits and Overcoats, $4, $5, $6 up to $8 or $12. 


OAK HAL 


CLOTHIERS 


Right of posite the ‘‘Chimes.” 115 King Street East. 
J. COOMBES, [lanager. 


‘The ps \ mt, 
for dressmaking avin 


and family use “ | 4 
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PS 


DIFFERENT FROM ALL OTHERS 
AND BETTER— 


BYRRH 


Tonic and Appetizing 


WINE 


Try it Before, After or At Meals. 


For sale by Wine Merchants and at First-class Bars. 


HEBERT & CO, VIOLET FRERES, 
Montreal, Agents for Canada. Thulr, France, Proprictors. 


Pronounced 
s*BURR” 


HUDON 








orders, if they are carried out, as they | 
undoubtedly will be, these alone en- | 
sure the intellectual and political re- 

generation of China. They make it cer | 
tain that China is to follow Japan, and | 
at no distant day take her place side | 
by side with the foremost nations of the | 
Western world, 





High Standards ia Dyeing 


Whether an article of wearing 
apparel or of housebold use, 
our resolve to always measure 
up to the bighest standards in 
dyeing or cleaning means our 
success, 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto, 


aor and 791 Yor ge St., 59 King St. West, 47: 
and 1324 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. 
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Naturally. | 

The guide, who was taking a party of | 

American excursionists through _ the | 

Holy Land, cail.i a halt. 

“Here,” he said, “is the place where | 

I ot’s wife look: back and was turned | 
into a pillar of salt.” 

“J don’t see no evidences of her,” ob- 
jected the tall, slender Missourian with! 
the chin beard, looking around search | 
ingly. | 

“The gentleman will remember,” re- 
joined the guide, “that the incident took 
place thousands of years ago, and there 
have been many hard rainstorms since 
then.”—Chicago Tribune. 





Mrs. Winslow's Soothin 


has been used for over FIFTY YEARS by MIL- 
LIONS of MOTHERS FOR THEIR CHIL 


“Car a ‘meee.t > | DREN WHILE TEETHING with perfect SUC- 

an you get work for me?” asked | G@ESs, It SOOTHES THE CHILI: , SOFTENS 

the willing young man. “I’m afraid | THE GUMS, ALLAYS ALL PAIN, CURES 

not,” replied the Congressman, “but [| WIND COLIC, and is the BES] REMEDY 
. . : - a aa FOR DIARRHCE. \. Sold by cunguioiatnevery 

can get you a Government job, if that part of the world. 

will help any.” 


Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 








VACUUM CLEANING. 


Our Toronto ladies are abieast with the 
times and keep pace with other large cities in 
using the most approved methods of house- 
cleaning 

Vacuum cleaning coma ends itself to every 
| dy who tries it as being the sanitary , thorough 
way of removing dust from ail parts ef the 
house and rendering the furn ture, mattresses, 
hangings, etc, dustless. Vacuum is the only 
system that is absolutely dustless. 


The Canadian Vacusm Cleaner Co., Limited 


Phone Main 3506. 8 Alice Street 
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EDUCATIONAL 











St. Andrew's College, 


Toronto, Ont. 
A Residential and Day School for Boys 





Handsome new bufldings. Modern equipment. 


Lower and Upper Schools. { 
the Universities and Royal Militar ege. Nine 
Masters in residence. Autumn Term commences 
September roth, 1905. Ca'endar on application.§ | 

Rev. D. Groes Macdonald. M.A., Principa 


Si. Margaret’s College 


Toronto. 


A hig-class Boarding and Day School for girls in 
exceptioally fine s i Modern equipment 
Specialits of European training and of the highes: 
a standing in every department. Careful! 
home traing. Pupils 


on, rs for 








prepared for all musical exam 


WRITE "OR BOOKLET. 
Bes. Grorce Dickson, Lady Princip! 


Gores Dickson, M.A., Director. 
con Principal Upper Canada 
iege. 
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KENEDY SCHOOL 


_ We fersure the technica! train- 
ing whh we give is just what 
you woul ike your son to have. 

It is a gh-grade stenographic 
education which will enable 
him to eny business under the 
very best nditions. 

Write, ¢1 or ‘phone M 4827 
for particurs. 


9 Adeuide St. East 


PRONTO. 





















CANADIAN INSTITUTEF sR PAYSICAL TRAINING, 


JAS. W. BARTN, M.D., Principal. 
BRACHES?: 


1. Medical and Physal examinatin, with fre 
scription of exercise. 

2. Body Building. 

3. Boxing and Fencing 

4 Teacher's Course. 

5. Correspondence Cour, 


For terms, etc., apply t¢ 


JAS. W. BAFON, M.D., 


kmilton Bank Building, 
167 Spadina Ave , Loronto 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECIORY 


The following is a comjete list of fully | 
accredited graduates in Qeopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, exceptin only such as 
may be identified in any yy with those 
CLAIMING to be Osteopaths-ho hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fty accredited 
osteopaths is meant those wy have grad 
uated from fully equipped ad regularly 
inspected colleges of ostedathy whose 
course calls for actual atndance at 


lectures forat least four terms @ve months 
each. 








Rost, B. HENtgson, 
48 Canadd ife Bidg 
King. West 


HerpBert C. JAuitn, 
Contederation ‘fe Bidy 


J. S. Back and W.. Irvine 
704 Temple lag 
Mrs. ADALYN K. PiGrr, 


152 Bloor: East. 








dian Hair Kestobr 


Will restore gray hair to its niural 
r 


co or, Siovs falling hniir, causa to 
grow on bald hoaads, cures dantuff, 
tennis and all scalp diseases. Conins 
no o.ly or greasy ingredien‘s. B its 


use the hatr and whiskers become tick, 
Blossy and luxuriant. 
Price, mailed, 75 cents 


and thret 2 
cent stamps, or 


2 for $1 and six 2 
cent stamps. Have no agencies. Mst 
be Ordered direct from manufactung. 

We manufacture medicines for li 
diseases for men and women, Write n- 
mediately for full particulars, seay, 


THE MERWIN CoO., Windsor, Gt. 
SOOO LLL LLL LPP LALA ALLA PAP ay, 
Haunts of Fish and Game. 


The above caption is the title of, 
concise, interesting and instructive bod 
issued by the Grand Trunk Railwi 
System, and contains valuable inform) 
tion regarding the hunting and fishin 
territory reached by their lines. It i 
handsomely illustrated with half-tone 
reproduced from direct photograph 
gives the game laws in force in th 
different States and provinces, contain 
maps and all information desired b 
the hunter. The publication is sent fre 
On application to J. D. McDonald, Dis 
trict Passenger Agent, Union 


tr Station 
loronto, Ont. 





Do You Like Drawing? 


You should learn to draw for MONEY. 


We teach you right at HOME, in your 
SPARE TIME, 





earn big money while studying, and our 
competent graduates get from $25 per 
week up. 


We have students everywhere and all 
are successful. 

Write us at once and get full particulars 
about this very popular and paying pro- 
fession. 


ILLUSTRATING DE PARTMENT 


Central Business College 
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OUR STUDENTS 


A few months fits for 
SALARIED POSITION. 


TORONTO, 
(Dept. S) 





The Silent Worker. 


EREIN lies the beauty of wealth: 
If you have the opportunity, by 
means of labor or inheritance, 
or any other hook or crook, to 
secure the sum of ten thousand 
dollars, you then have the equiva- 
lent of what, if properly invested, is 
equal to one man’s labor every day in 
the year, Sundays included, for all the 
time that you shall hold the sum men- 
tioned. Think of it! One man work- 
ing for you, day after day, in rain or 
shine, whether there be good times or 
bad, through sickness and in health— 
One man working all the time! If you 
wefe supersensitive and owned a slave, 
such conscientious, unvarying labor on 
the part of anyone might be disturbing 
to you—you could not be entirely in- 
different to his material or spiritual 
wants. If he were ill you might, per- 
force, almost be compelled to be sorry. 
If he were pale or run down in health, 
you could not help but feel that he 
might need a rest in his labor. If he 
were oppressed by debt, wrought upon 
by the illness or wants of others, you 
would be apt to take cognizance in some 
small way; but here, by the good for- 
tune of inheritance or the sense of 
prudence, you are saved all this. 

The man whom your money repre- 
sents is never ill. He is not, so far as 
you can know of see, possessed of a 
family. He is not a creature of am- 
bitions, not a person of feelings. No 
desires drag at his heart-strings as they 
do at yours. He is a strange creature, 
built of some odd material that never 
wearies. His hands are quick, his feet 
willing, his mind incapable of worry or 
care. All day he works, and all year— 
year after year—and though you be 
taking your leisure at the shore or in 
the city, though you rest and never 
think, he is busy—this slave of yours 
—laboring, laboring so long as you own 


the ten thousand he represents. Sea- 
sons come and seasons go. Your own 
life becomes ‘a weariness to you. Work 


loses its charm, but he. this creature 
whom your ten thousand represents, is 
ever plodding. Though you eat, drink 
and be merry, you need have no fear 
for him. He cannot rest. He cannot 
die. 

—____..-2 —_—_—_— -—— 


Cause for Remorse. 





A Western lawyer recounts a story 
of a trial he once witnessed in a Texan 
court. A hard-looking tough was the 
defendant. His counsel, in a voice ap- 
parently husky with emotion, addressed 
the jury something in this wise: 

“Gentlemen, my client is a poor man. 
He was driven by hunger and want to 
take a small sum of money. All that 
he wanted was sufficient funds where- 
with to buy bread, for it is in evidence 
that he did not take the pocketbook con- 
taining $500 that was in the same 
bureau drawer.” 

At this point the counsel for the de- 
fence was interrupted by the convulsive 
sobs of his client. 

“Here, man!’ exclaimed the judge, 
“why are you crying so?” 


“Because, your honor,” replied the 
defendant—“because I didn’t see der 


pocketbook in de drawer!” 
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An Early Preference. 


Teddy hated the dark, and his mother 
was trying to cure him of his fear. 

“Now, Teddy,” she said, as she tucked | 
him in for the night, “you know who is 
always with you even in the dark.” 

“Well, I don’t want a man, I want a 
woman,” was his astonishing reply.— 
Lippincott’s Magazine. 
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The Eternal Masculine. 








“Suppose we stroll down by the sea— 
he air’s much cooler there,” said he. 
“Oh, no,” she answered him; “I think | 
‘Tis quite too cool, so near the brink.” 


“Then, let us go indoors, and sing— 
Or, let’s play chess—the very thing!” 





“Indoors?” she said, with pouting 
charm, 
“Indoors is sure to be too warm!” | 


“Well, say we pace the garden through, 
In the sweet dark—just I and you!” i 
She promptly cried, “But I should get— 
I always do—my slippers wet!” 


He gazed, perplexed at his lot; 

He never dreamed she'd rather not 

By lamplight bright or starlight dim 

Go anywhere at all—with him! 
MADELINE BripcEs. 
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May—You seldom see the 
together Bess 
to the same set 


Newriches 
Oh, they don't belong 


Father—Why didn’t you tell me your 
salary wasn’t large enough to support 
my daughter? Son-in-Law—I didn’t 
want to cause you any worry before it 
vas necessary 


“Now, Marie, we 
of money. Something is bound to hap 
pin soon, now that we have put gun 
ectton instead of cotton in grand 
faher’s ears.” 


shall inherit a lot 
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R.- FERGUS HUME’S new 
novel The Opal Serpent :s 
described as a tale of mys- 


tery and incident, which, 

though containing weak 

spots from the Scotland Yard point of 

view, is full of interest and amusement. 
* * * 


Dr. W. J. Dawson, lecturer and evan- 
gelist, whose Makers of English Fiction 
has just appeared from Revell’s, arrived 
on this side of the water recently for 
a prolonged visit to America. Dr. 
Dawson will be prominent in the evan- 
gelistic work of the Congregational 
church during the fall and winter. 

* * * 


A long list of the curious blunders of 
popular novelists has lately been going 
the rounds in literary columns. To the 
number may be added an amusing slip 
by Mr. Maurice Hewlett, which appears 
so far to have escaped comment. In 
The Fool Errant the hero declares, on 
page 193, his intention of marrying 
Virginia to his valet Scipione. A week 
later in the narrative and on page 196 
of the book we are informed by Virginia 
that Sctpione had obtained leave of ab- 
sence from his master “in order to visit 
his wife.” Obviously, either the hero 
or the author must have suffered from 
a lapse of memory, and circumstantial 
evidence points strongly to Mr. Hew- 
lett as the absent-minded matchmaker. 
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The memoirs of the late Dr. Thomas 
W. Evans, Court Dentist of Napoleon 
III., will be published this autumn and 
should form a book of considerable im- 
portance historically. Dr. Evans . en- 
joyed intimate relations with the Em- 
peror, and the impression which he 
gives of his character—an estimate very 
different from the conventional one— 
is based upon close observation during 
many years and in varied circumstances. 
Several chapters of this work relate 
how the Empress Eugénie, on her flight 
from the Tuileries after Sedan, sought 
refuge in Dr. Evans’ house and how her 
secret flight to England was made in 
his charge. 

* * « 

The sale of Shakespeare’s works con- 
tinues to be the wonder of publishers, 
English and American. One of the 
former has recently paused to mention 
again the figures and to recall the 
variety of editions, which is as remark- 
able as the number of copies sold. No 
fewer than seventeen different editions 
of all sorts either have just been com 
pleted or are at the present time in 
course of issue in England alone. One 
of these is reported to sell at the rate 
of two hundred and fifty thousand 
copies a year. 

* * * 

Among the books in course of publi 
cation by the Fleming H. Revell Com- 
pany are two which give promise of 


considerable interest as presenting their | 


respective subjects from a new view- 
point. Under the rather formidable title 
of The Universal Elements of the 
Christian Religion, Dr. Charles Cuth- 
bert Hall is said to present an abso 
lutely new conception of the world po 
sition of Christianity—his conclusions 
being startling, but convincing and 
optimistic. Dr. Hall’s tours through the 
East and his long years of service in 
the West should give him a cosmopoll- 
tan view of his subject. The other 
book is The Egyptian Soudan, by Dr. 








J. B. Giffin. The author, who has 
lived in the country since the year after 
the battle of Omdurman, gives the Land 
of the Pharaohs a_ better reputation 
than it has received in the past. 

* * * 


The publication of Some Famous 
Women of Wit and Beauty recalls two 
curious incidents in the literary career 
of Lady Eastlake, one of the subjects 
of the book. To her, as reviewer for 
the Quarterly, are attributed two of the 
most colossal blunders ever committed 
by a literary critic. “One,” says The 
Spectator, “was her elaborate argument 
to prove that Jane Eyre could not have 
been written by a woman; the other 
was her comment on the lines in Ten- 

nyson’s Princess: 


‘Melissa with her hand upon the lock, 
A rosy blonde, and in a college gown, 
That clad her like an April daffodilly 
(Her mother’s color).’ 


The comment was to this effect: ‘What 
a pity to mar this beautiful picture with 
that harsh stroke about her mother’s 
faded hue.’ ” Some slight doubt may 
attach to this ludicrous slip owing to 
the fact that the review containing it 
has not been republished with Lady 
Eastlake’s other critiques, but at the 
time it was commonly attributed to her. 
Hardly more amazing than the blunder 
itself is the fact that it passed the editor. 

The literary menu for the autumn 


¢ ¢ * 


months is forecast by the September 
Bookman as follows: So far as we know 
there is to be no new Kipling book, 
nor are we at all likely to hear from 
Conan Doyle. Nor will there be any- 
thing to show any signs of recent ac 
tivity on the part of either Mr. Tames 
Lane Allen or Mr. Richard Harding 
Davis. There will be books by Dr. Van 
Dyke and Mr. F. Hopkinson Smith. 
Mr. Winston Churchill, who for the 
past six or eight years has been having 
a new novel published in the early 
summer of every other year, will take 
his chance in the autumn struggle with 
a love story entitled Coniston Mrs 
Katherine Cecil Thurston will follow up 
the success of that vastly overrated 
book, The Masquerader, with The 
Gambler, which is to appear some time 





this month. There is to be a new 
Cholmondeley novel, but it is doubt 
ful if it is put between covers before 


t Mr. F. Marion Craw- 
fc Fair Margaret, which has been 
running serially, will be issued about 
October 1. Mr. Stewart Edward White’s 
name, together with that of his col- 
laborator, Mr. Samuel Hopkins Adams, 
will be on the title page of The Mystery, 
to appear this month. Mrs. Mary 
Wilkins Freeman’s The Debtor is to be 
issued in October. There will be n¢ 
| novel from Mr. Howells, but he will be 
represented by a collection of London 
| Films, while Mark Twain will publish 
Editorial Wild Oats, which, for the 
honor of one who was once a great Am 
erican humorist, we fervently hope will 
be found infinitely better than his other 
works of recent years. In Nedra, an 
autumn book, Mr. George Barr Mc- 
Cutcheon forsakes Graustark for an 
island somewhere in the Indian Ocean 
+ Mr. Jack London’s The Game is of very 
recent date, yet this indefatigable 
worker will be represented by a new 
juvenile, and Mr. Booth Tarkington 


he early spring. 
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NOT FNOUGH 
He—Believe me, dearest, I love t 


She—Oh, Jack! Why aren’t the 


better every day. 
nere days ?—Life. 








will follow up The Beautiful Lady with 
a long novel, The Conquest of Canaan. 
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Eden Phillpotts’ Latest Success. 


Knock At A Venture. 
potts. 
ronto. 


By Eden Phill- 
The Morang Co., Limited, To- 
Price $1.50. 

Mr. Phillpotts’ previous 
given him distinction as a novelist; 
Knock At A Venture marks him as 
a short-story writer of the highest rank. 
The range of subjects in this collection 
proves him to be not only a skilled nar- 
rator but a very versatile one. In all 
the stories the background is the same 
—desolate, mysterious, rich-colored 
Dartmoor; but under 


work has 





Mr. Phillpotts’ | 


touch it blends with plots which vary in | 


tone from profound tragedy to lightest | 


comedy. Mound by the Way, the first 


and longest story of the group, is one | 
which no reader will find it easy to for- | 
get. The plot, woven round the con- | 
flicting emotions and primitive passions | 


roused by the love of two men for the 
same woman, moves with a passion and 


an inevitableness which hold the reader | 


tense till the climax is reached. In 
sentiment, characterization and 
this is one of the finest and most 
powerful stories in contemporary liter- 
ature. 


truocles for 


the same central idea, the gel t 
favor of two rival suitors, and just 
when one thinks that the author is go 
ing to repeat himself the stories branch 
out on original and totally unexpected 
lines. For those who like a villain 
there is one unmitigated 


he careers are full, of interesting shud- 
ders. Humor runs like a thread through 


repressibly in Corban 
which will extract most joy from this 
chronicle, the cat enthusiast or the cat 
hater. t 





The following dialogue between 
Mr. Oldreive, a gamekeeper 
] 


setting, | 


Four of the remaining tales deal with | 


specimen in| 
the book and the pages through which 


most of the stories and breaks out ir- | 
It is hard to say | 


tured | 


pl-casant-raiser, and Mr.Sage, the owner | 


of the thieving Corban, gives an idea of } 


the author’s style: 


“Corban stretched his thighs, 


cleaned his claws on a block of fire- 
wood. and feigned indifference. As a| 
matter of fact, this big tabby tom knew | 
all about the young pheasants; and Mr. | 
Oldreive knew that he knew 

“Sage, on the other hand, with an 


experience of the beast extending from 
infancy. throigh green youth to ripe 
prime, took it upon him to say that 
this cat was trustworthy, high-minded 
and actuated by motives he had never 
seen equalled: for loftiness even in a 
dog. 

“The old ke ener snorted from his side 
of the wall. 

““A dog! You wouldn't 


compare 
thicky, green-eyed snake wi’ a dog, 
would *e?’ 
“ ‘Not me.’ answered the other. ‘No 
dog ever T knawed was worthy wash 
his face for un. An’ he’m no more 





snake than 





green eyed 


your spanie 
though a good deal more of a gen'le 
man.’ 

“ “Us won't argue it then, for [I never 
knawed any use for cats myself but 
to plant at the root of a fruit-bearin’ 


tree.’ said Mr. Oldreive, cynically 

"An | 
‘cent to keep gen'lefolks out of mis- 
chief,’ 


never seed no use for does. 
answered Sage, who was a radi 
He puffed, and 


red as he spoke.” 


-al and no sportsman 
rew a little 





History for Wee Macgreegor. 


Historical Sketches of Scotland. By 
Mary Leslie The Bryant Press, 
Limited, Toronto Price $1.00 
Historical Sketches Ff Scotland by 


Mary Leslie is one of the new book 
written for juvenile readers. It is evi 
dently the k of ry enthusiasti 
entiv the wor ot a very enthusiast 
Scot. and gives, partly in prose, partly 








in rhyme, a history of the Land 
Cakes and its picturesque clans. The 
book is printed in clear type on fine 


paper and is enriched by profusion « 
half-tone illustrations which should com 
mend it 


Gael or Sassenach 





The Consolations of a Roman 























some phases of the twentieth century 
spirit which led Mr. Williams to trans 
late The Elegies 

to a marked degree Tibullus 
mirrored in his poetry the form and 
color of his own life By _ birth 
equestrian rank, he belonged to an an 
cient and wealthy family which met 
disaster fighting for Pompey in the 
civil war What the father lost, the 
son might have regained had he ingra 
tiated himseif with Augustu To the 
end of his life, however, Tibullus rt 


mained loyal to the lost cause and out 

of sympathy with the 

serving age He took part tw tor 
} 


elon impatens uit is his poetrv in 


spirit t 


ates, war was always hateful t im 


cown to enjoy the q liet te t i oun 


try gentleman His patrimony, wh 
diminished by confiscation. afforded him 
an ample incom nd ¢ him es 


will to the most brilliant society of his 


day Though a man of extreme sens 
bility, warm affections and much pet 
Tibullus 
in love. and his 
note of sadness from the 
of the women he 


poetry is 


soral charm, was not 


songs have 


happy 
caught a 
faithlessness 
immortalized His 
characterized by elegance of 
finish, delicacy of sentiment, a passion 














to the vouthful heart, whether 


@ists, department 5s 


Lover. 

The Elegies of s. By The 

C. Williams 1 G Badger 

Boston. Price 

If material progress is a river whicl 
gathers strength with the centuries 
human nature seems to be a tide whos 
impulses ebb and flow wit ey 1 
tion The Roman chariot is buried 
neath the dust of ind of n 
auto, but 1¢ ! d s t \\ 
lured the L ] Sabi 
send the modern ¢ to grow ft ( 
vegetables on the shores of Lak« 
Tempora mutantus sed nos 
mur in tilts is the revised proverb wht 
occurs to one on opening a trans 
of poems written a generation b 
the Christian era, and finding as first | 
title The Simple Life It was prob 

j ably this nearness of Tibullus t 
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Just Common Sense 
and 
ARMOUR’S 


Extract oF Beer 


household 
your table 
and add several dishes 
without 


will simplify many 
difficulties, 
expenses, 


reduce 


to your daily menu 


additional expense. 


“Culinary Wrinkles” tells 


how to 


use Armour’s Extract 
of Beef in the kitchen, at the 
chafing dish, and in the sick- 


room, Sent postpaid on receipt 
of name and waddress and a 
metal cap from a jir of Ex- 


tract of Beef. Sold by druggists 
and grocers 


ARMOUR LIMITED, Toronto 





DELICIOUS 


Pork:Beans. 


A relish for young or 
old, and a most whole- 
some dish for all. 


Sold plain or with Chili or To- 
mato Sauce, in tins, and ready to 
serve. 


sand roc. All Dealers. 


W. CLARK, Mfr., Montreal 
& 


2-28-04 
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Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


De Miracl 















ion to modern science. It is the only 

and pract way to destroy hair. 

e time ¢ menting with electrolysis, 

lepilatories These are offered you 

BARE W ) of the perators and manu 

De wle is not It is the only 

h is ved by physicians, surgeons, 

gists. medica ournaals and prominent 

Rooklet free n plain sealed -n 

De M e mailed d in plain ‘yvrap 

$1.0 by De Mira emical Co., 1912 

Ne York ¥Y money back without 

question red ) it it fails to do all that is 
claimed f t t sale by all 


first-class drug- 

res and 

The Robert Simp:on Co 
Tor.; to 


, Limited, 





MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the qume. allays 
all pein, cures wind colic, and the best 
remedy for diarrhca. 

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A BOTTLE. 



















4 und a chiv V 
Augustan age 
tion, Williams, wh 
ring faithi to the thought and 
piri t the origina shown a good 
il of tact in dealing with passages 
offensive é tast He has given 
riety version by his choice of 
I res, a s ins is agreeably 
tree irom \ siocating rhymes an 
other technical defects. In one respect, 
howeve English version is mark 
edly fectiv Mr. Williams’ gifts are 
vident thos tf the s ar rather 
( e gift i 
express tl xqui e in tl 
‘ p whi \ lib 
poems a distinctty harn 
“Never sl I 
Such boast again,’ 
il 4 
€ KC iT ! 
\ f war t fearf 
ers spo!l 
And far-off trumpets scare!” 
are examples of inelegancies which 
would make Tibullus wince, and which 
sound at times a jarring note in the 


translation 










Canada for the Canadians, 
piacere esate emcee see cee 


Hunyadi Janos 
For CON STIPATION 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. Its fame for more thana 
uarter of a century rests on the solid foundation of merit. Leading physicians from Eastern 
intario to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. Half a tumblerful taken in the 
morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 


But 
















: Anecdotal ; 


A registrar of births, deaths and mar- 
riages has some curious experiences, 
and notably in the matter of Christian 
names. On one occasion a father regis- 
tered his child in the name of “Finis,” 
evidently expecting that his family was 
complete. About a year afterwards, 
however, he appeared again, and this 
time the new baby was registered by the 
novel name of “Appendix.” 

a 


A gentleman who was in the habit of 
dining regularly at a certain restaur- 
ant said to the Irishman who always 
waited upon him, “Instead of tipping 
you every day, Pat, I'll give you your 
tip in a lump sum at the end of the 
month.” “Would ye moind payin’ me 
in advance, sor?” asked the 
“Well, that’s rather a strange request,” 
remarked the patron. “However, if you 
are in want of some money now here’s 
half-a-crown for you. But did you dis- 
trust me?” “Oh. no, sor,” grinned Pat, 
pocketing the half-crown, “but I’m lavin’ 
here to-morrow.” 


A green sprig from the Emerald Isle | 


entered a boot and shoe shop to pur 
chase a pair of boots. After overhau!l- 
ing his stock in trade without heing 
able to suit his customer the shopkeep=r 
hinted that he would make him a pair 
to order. The price was named. The 
Irishman demurred, but after some dis- 
cussion an agreement was arrived at. 
Paddy was about to leave the shop when 
the bootmaker called after him, “But 
what shall 1 make them, sir?” 
“Och.” cried Paddy promptly. “niver 
mind about the size at all. 
them as large as ye convaniently can for 
the money.” 


size 


The following story is told of a pro 
minent Baptist minister clebrated for 
his caustic wit. 
at a dinner given to commemorate an 
important event in the history of New 
England, his text being “The Pilgrim 
Fathers.” “I have always,” he said, 
“felt the deepest sympathy for the Pil 
grim Fathers, who suffered such ex- 
traordinary hardships in establishing a 


foothold in this country. But sorry as 
I have felt for the Pilgrim Fathers I 
have felt still sorrier for the Pilgrim 


mothers; for not only were they obliged 

to endure the same hardships, but they 

had also endured the Pilgr‘m Fathers.” 
- 

A Baltimore physician says that re- 
cently he boarded a street car that was 
sadly overcrowded. He observed a big 
German sprawled over an area sttfficiert 
to seat two persons at least. while just 
m front poor, wan wo- 
man hanging to a strap. Indignant al 
this exhibition of selfishtess on the part 
of the German, the physician tapped 

en eee 


1 ’ a ' 
him on the shoulder, saying See here 


of him stood a 


Why don’t you move a little, so that 

this tired woman may have 1 seat?” 

For a moment the German loeked dezed 

Then a broad smile sprtad over his 

countenance as he answered: ‘Say, dot’s 

a joke on you, all right! Dot's my vife™ 
a“ 

Sherlock Holmes was walking 
with a friend along a certain 
thoroughfare it th Fast End 
of London. As they neared a narrow 


passage they heard a terrible noise com- 
ing therefrom. Loud, angry voices pro- 
claimed the fact that some members of 
the human race were evidently not see- 

] h ot! that 


is 


ing eve to eve with eac er 


neighborhood. “I wonder whatever 
the matter there, Mr. Holmes?” said 
} Viet + m1 
Sherlock my Oo 


m t’ h itatior the yr t t tive 


h his marvellous knowledge df hu 





“ 
man nature, replied, “Tt is an 
ion hetweer ther a dozen get 


> ae 
tlemen or two ladies 


A Yorkshireman in London for the 








first time be » fascinated by the 
‘cht of a fishmonger's large open win 
were displayed a number 

y fine cral “Are these 

rads ve h the fishmonger 
“Ves sir.” s 1id the man. and spotting a 
countryman said, “Put your finger her- 
nd try ‘No, thank ” replied the 
Ycrkshirema. t ¥ don’t mind putting 
jog’s tail there t cee if thev can 
inch.’ Very well ir.” replied the 
ie id the exnerime tr ed 
No sooner had the crab gripped the 





fog’s tail than the quadruped bolted at 
full speed. “Hi, there,” said the fish- 
monger growing alarn “whistle fo 
0 . dog, gone with my cfab.” 
“Not 1.” replied the Yorkshireman “vou 
whistle t t ra mir crab 


“The Book Shop.” 


Playing 
Cards 


The approach of the long even- 
ings of the 
raises the 
amusements 


Autumn and Winter 


question of family 
Our stock of Play- 
ing Cards is very complete, in 
cluding the most 
signs, which 
moderation 


W.1. TYRRELL & CO, 


y and 9 King St. E., 


attractive de- 


to is added price 


Toronto. 





waiter. | 


Just make | 


He was speaking once | 


animated | 


that’s pinching my dog, not my dog 
that’s pinching your crab.” That night 
the Yorkshireman had crab for supper 
and the fishmonger had to enter ts. 6d. 
on his books as a bad debt. 


| 
me 
The Unsisterly Spirit of Women 
Toward One Another. 
| 
| 


HEN two men meet for the 
first time they shake hands 
with the desire and inten- 
tion of becoming friends. 
It may turn out that they 

are mutually unsympathetic and- that 
| cordiality between them is out of the 
question. In that case they drift apart, 
and that is an end of the matter. But 
when two women are introduced to 
each other they come together rather as 
enemies in a truce than as strangers 
who hope to become friends. Their 
| first greetings are the formal courtesies 
of armed neutrality. Each out of the 
corner of her eye takes in the other 
from boots to bonnet. Each is confi- 
dent of finding in the other a hateful 
thing. 

Perhaps, after the first inspection, 
they decide to like each other, but the 
average woman is not very ready to 
| take another woman to her bosom on 
short acquaintance unless the other wo- 
man has a superior social position. 

This trait of womankind observed by 
many persons in every race is explained 
by Schopenhauer on the theory that 
women have one. and only one, aim, 
common to them all, namely, to entice 
a man into marriage; and that, for this 
reason, they are all keen competitors 
and naturally jealous and suspicious to- 
ward one another. 

Of course, if Schopenhauer’s analysis 
of the feminine psychology be correct, 
it does not follow that women are con- 
scious of ‘' ource of this instinct of 
repulsion for ore another, or that they 
deliberate'v purse men. The innocent 
young girl thai mits a how in her ha‘r 
| and pulls her stays a trifle too tight at 
the waist. at the same time paddine her 
bosom and hips, has no precise and de- 
finite notion of attracting men Per 
haps she is going to » gathering of girls 
where no men are ext 2cted to be pres 
ent. She follows the fashions, more or 
thoughtlessly, but behind and_ he- 
low her surface vanities is the primal 
instinct. which all women obey, how- 
ever plausibly they argue to the con 
trary—the instinct that makes marriage 
the goal of all striving 
This 





less 


instinct. sa 


characteristic of the 


sex, is displayed more openly bv the 
women in the great matrimonial ex 
change called smart societv. Any pre 


sentable man, having fair prospects of 
a career, can get into the most exclu 


sive sets. without much difficulty, if he 
sets his 


mind to it, but the aspiring wo- 
eavoring to break into society. 
ted with a nhalanx 
lv and not altogether uncon- 
the women within the pale he 







steely 


a 


hold in her a new competitor. To re- 
buff her by indifference and insults is 
their business policy. just as it is the 
business policy of the Standard Oil 
Company to discourage competitors 
wherever they rear their heads. Against 


this powerful instinct considerations of 
pity, or politeness, or even of personal 
affection do not prevail. And the wo- 
man who goes through the battle, re- 


ving 


> A392 
= 32> ® 
=- % ta 


g hard blows and scars that mark 
trv soul, turns round. as soon as 
sales the wall. and kicks down the 
fer so that -o one else may clim> 
a 
The Maiden’s Prayer. 
| “My Lover's gone.” the maiden cried, 
“My Harte is rent in Twain: 


Oh! Wood that he were by my side, 
lo seothe my btter Payn. © 

Heaven Grant he'll soon return to me. 
Like stray Lamb to the fold; 

But if he does I Hope that he, 
Will come back Baring-Gould.” 


ee 


Facts About Sakhalin. 





Saghalien, on the division of which 
Japan and Russia have agreed, is an 
island nearly 700 miles long, but of 
narrow dimensions, stretching from La 
Perouse strait northward along the coast 
of Siberia. It has an area of 28,000 
square miles. The sky over the island 
is almost always clouded 


In forests and coal, Saghalien is very 


| rich. There also are large deposits of 
| petroleum; in fact, the oi! regions are 
| Said to be richer than those of Am 


erica, and some of the subterranean pe 
| troleum lakes are reported to be 8000 


| square feet in area 
But the chief wealth of the island is 
the fisheries The rivers teem with 


| salmon and the waters along the coast 
| with herring. The average fish output 
| of the island yearly is in the neighbor 
hood of $1,500,000, and this with the in 


Saghalien 
| of herring 
| Japanese rice fields 
| The p the island ts 
| than 30,000, including about s000 con 


sends about $1,000,000 worth 


pulation of 


aborigines of the island 


to be used as fertilizer on the | 


fewer | 





Fair Passenger—What’s the maiter, Captain? 
Captain—Fact is, madam, our rudder’s broken. 


Fair Passenger—Oh, never mird that 





and no one will notice it’s gone.—The 








| 


MODERN 


INSTANCES. 





The superstition against thirteen at 
table is so pronounced in Paris that an 
agency has been organized to supply the 
fourteenth guest at short notice. When 
one finds that, from an accident or 
other cause, thirteen people have as- 
sembled for a dinner, a telephonic mes- 
sage hurriedly brings an extra guest, 
either lady or gentleman, in the most 
approved get-up and warranted to give 
satisfaction. 





There was only one English nurse in 
the Russo-Japanese war, Mrs. Theresa 
Richardson, the widow of a Welsh 
squire. She was specially selected by 
Baron Hayashi, the Japanese Minister, 
to assist in nursing his wounded coun- 
trymen. Mrs. Richardson followed the | 
whole course of the war up to the sur- 
render Port Arthir, which she en 
tered after the siege. She is now beck 
in London and is enthisiastic over the 
bravery as well as the courtesy of the 
Japanese. 








of 


As is well known, many of the pic- 
tures shown on the cinematograph are 
merely “faked,” and are not real. Quite 
receritly it occurred to some Americans 
that it would be a topical subject to re- 
produce the lynching of a negro, so they 
hired a negro to play the principal part, 
and set to work in a field outside Phil- 
idelphia. The negro ploved his part as 
the manner born, and all went splendid- 
ly until towards the end, when some 
humanitarian passers-by, seeing a negro 
apparently being done to death, set upon 
the supposed murderers and_ nearly 
lynched them in good earnest. It is to 
be hoped that the camera kept a record 
of this last scene, which would u> the 
most realistic and interesting of all. 


1O 


It will be remembered that while the 
King of Spain was in Paris an attempt 
was made to assassinate him. The 
homb, however, fortunately killed two 
horses only. The skins of these animals 
were bought by M. René Lepage—the 


well-known tanner of Segré—were 
converted into rugs and were 
offered to the King of Spain. 
| King Alfonso, in accepting the gift, 
wrote that as a rule it was against 


| etiquette for him to accept presents 
from private persons, but that under the 
circumstances he felt that he must break 
the rule. The skins were prepared by 
M. Lepage with the greatest skill, and 
| the marks made by the pieces of the 
bomb form a prominent feature of the 
| rugs. 


Our Yankee friends are wont to 
| boast that their country is the biggest 
thing and a fortiori contains all the bie 
gest things on earth; but we, who sel 
| dom boast about the big things we have 
or do, can still “put up a good show” 
in the line of “biggest things on earth” 
as well. The British Empire is cer 
tainly “the biggest thing on earth” in 
area and in population, in commerce and 
in wealth. In Big Ben it has the big- 
| gest clock in the world in.the biggest 
city in the world. In Dubliri it has the 
| biggest horse show in the world; iu 
Belfast the biggest shipyard in the 
world, the biggest ropewalk, the biggest 
linen factory, the biggest whisky store, 
and the biggest tobacco factory ‘in th¢ 
world. We have also, I believe, the 
biggest warship and the biggest pas 
senger ship. 


dustry hardly half developed. The ex — 
| P _— 3 thet when the Japanese take| “Dare-Devil Schreyer in his thrilling 
be rer of the one industries of| mid-air ride and mad dive; down the 
L ig 72 ~_ — a rival to highest, longest, steepest. narrowest, and 
j aeee Swsouncian i only up-curved cycle chute ever con- 
_ From another point of view the fish] structed. Almost too awful to witness.” 
industry vital to the life of Japan. | Such is the advertisement of quite the 
| It becomes a question of no fish, no| most sensational performance of mod 
rice; no rice, no Japs Every year| ern times. The daring cyclist and diver; 


| A. M. Schreyer of America, has been 
exhibiting recently in a number of the 
| large towns of England. He begins to 
ride at the top of a chute 103 feet high, 


| pedalling the entire distance at lightning 


| victs, 6000 exiles and 2000 released con-| speed, diving from handlebar and 
| victs The native population consists| pedals of wheel like a flash, flying a 
| of 2000 Gilyaks, who inhabit the north-| distance of from 90 to 105 feet through 
ern part, and about 2600 Ainos, the| space before landing headfagemost into 





a tank of water. This is°:nore than 


You look quite worried. 


it's nearly under 


Sketch. 


always water, 


twice the distance that has ever been 
covered through space by any human 
being. 


King Oscar and the Kaiser should he 
excellent friends, for in some things 
their ideas run in_ parallel grooves. 
Thus both gave the late Pope the kiss 
of equality when they called to see him 
instead of bending low to kiss his hand 
as less sturdy monarchs had done be- 
fore them. It was King Oscar, indeed, 
set the example. When the Pope held 
out his hand the Swedish King bent not 
at all. but seized it heartily and gave it 
a vigorous shake. Then he threw his 
arms around the Pope, gave him a vig- 
orons Continental hug, and followed this 
up with three resounding kisses on the 
cheeks and forehead. The courtiers 
were horrified, the Pope amused, and 
the King satisfied. When the Kaiser 
went to Rome he followed the prece- 
dent set by the other Protestant mon- 
arch, and we suppose it will be remem- 
Hered by King Edward if he calls on 
Leo’s successor. 

When the report came from Chicago 
that a photograph of the Prophet 
Dowie had heen taken on a plate 8 feet 
by 4 feet the photographic papers 
doubted the existence of a negative of 
that size. It would, they said, require 
a 12-foot camera to take it, and if the 
lens was a rapid portrait one it would 
have to be about 5 feet in diameter. It 
is, of course, unusual to work with such 
mammoth instruments in -an_ ordinerv 
studio. But when the inquisitive :< 
troromers sallied ont to photograph th 
sun during the recent eclipse the, 
worked with instruments very much 
larger. One of the cameras to be used 
extended to 70 feet, and carried a lens 
lirge in proportion. The professor who 
went out with it needed some elbow- 
room when he set it up. But we sup- 
pose the results would be magnificent, 
though Sir J. N. Lockyer seems to think 
that the stray amateur with his quar- 
ter-plate might have got nearly as good 


from a ten-second shot properly en- 
larged. 
—_————__ 
Unfortunate. 


A certain merchant of Baltimore, who 
is well known for his philanthropic 
spirit, was approached one day by an 
Irishman formerly in his employ, who 
made a touching appeal ior financial as- 
sistance. Said he: 

“I trust, sor, that ye’ll find it con- 
vanient to help a poor man whose house 
an’ everything in it was burned down 
last week, sor.” 

The merchant, although he gives with 
a free hand, exercises considerable cau- 
tion in his philanthropy, so he asked: 

“Have you any papers or certificates 
to show that you have lost everything 
by fire, as you say?” 

The Irishman scratched his head as if 
bewildered. Finally he replied: 

“I did have a certificate to that ef- 
fect, sor, signed before a notary; but 
unfortunately, sor, it was burned up 
with the rest of me effects!” 


><. 


Her Complaint. 








The old mare was poor Mr.. Winkel- 
baum’s mainstay, and there was dismay 


mi conmstcruation when she was. sud- 
detily taken ill. 
However, the veterinary surgeon 


thought she would pull through. In re- 
ply to Winkelbaum’s anxious inquiries 
a. his next visit, he smiled, 

“Oh, she is improving,” 
“steadily improving.” 

Next day his verdict was the same, 
and for the following ten days the reply 
was consistent. ‘ ‘ 

‘She is improving,” said the vet. 

But while he was attending her the 
next. day she had the bad taste to cie 
before his eyes, and he had to break 
the sad news to her owzier, 

‘So she vos det—eh?" wailed Winkel- 
baum. “Ach, it iss too bad! But, doc- 
tor, vot did she die of—improvements ?” 


he said— 





+ —____ 


Hé—I shall work hard, oh! ever so 
hard, and, in a year or two, we'll have 
our oWn ‘little home in the country. 
She—Oh! how We can rent. -it 
and board in town, can’t we, dear? 


lovely 
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OLD MULL 


THE FAST TRAINS 


ARE VIA THE 


UNION PACIFIC 


VIA OMAHA 








-Underwear 


keeps your body always at 
98° Fahr., which means 
constant perfect health and 


16 Hours Quicker 


to the Pacific Coast than any 
othe. sine 


bodily comfort under all 











conditions. The garments 
are made in all sizes, styles 
and weights for Ladies, 
Gentlemen and Children. 


from all leading dealers or 
write for Catalogue. 


Dr.Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Co. 


Limited. 
22¢6 St. Catherine St. MONTREAL. 


NO CHANGE OF ROADS. NO DETOURS 


** The Overland Route” 
all the way 


Be sure your Ticket reads over the 
UNION PACIFIC 


INQUIRE AT 


4. 0. GOODSELL, T.P.A., 2 F. B. CHOATE, 6.A., 


14 Janes Building, 26 Woodward Ave. 
TORONTO, CANADA. DETROIT, MICH. 





Wreyford & Co. 


85 KING ST, WEST 








OVER THE 


Wabash System 


Poe 


Chicago 


and Retsrn 


SOLE AGENTS FOR TORONTO FOR 
DR. JAEGER’S UNDERWEAR. 


Ask for new Prize List and ‘ Health Culture,” 
free. 











The 


Little Fellow’s 
Feet 


Must be Well Shod. 


j On September 21st, 22nd and 23rd, 
| round trip tickets will be sold a single 
| first-class fare to Chicago and ndian- 
apolis, good to return until Octe@er 9th, 
1905. See that your tickets rad via 
Detroit and over the Wabash, 2¢ short 
and true route to the West. [hrough 
palace sleepers and coaches rom To- 
! ronto to Chicago without chare. 

For full particulars, addressany Rail 
road Agents or J. A. Richarson, Dis- 
trict Passenger Agent, north-ast corner 

| King and Yonge Streets, Tronto, and 
| St. Thomas, Ont. 


We care for Boys’ feet the same 
that we do for Men's. 


Perhaps we give the boy a little 
better value than we give Daddy. 


We're particularly greedy for the 
trade of six-years-old to voters. 


Fall and Winter styles of Boys’ 
Shoes in Box Calf, Velour Calf and 
Patent Leather, regular man’s style 


$2 to $3.50 


( according to size.) 


H. & C. Blachford, 


14 YONGE ST. 











CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 


$63.25 566.75 











One Way Return 
—TO— 
Really Important. 
ecm On VANOUVER 

“There, my son; that will do for this | sale | VICORIA 
time!” sternly interr:.pted the long-suf-,; dally TAOMA 
fering parent. “I don’t know who in-| until . 

i y Sept. 30 SEATLE 

vented wrestling, mor how many .s Pp 
many, nor how few is few, nor how a PO/JTLAND 


sailor smokes his hornpipe, nor why an 
owl should hoot, and not howl, nor 
the answer to any one of your many 


From T«onto 


Time limit sing? tickets ten 


oucr fol h q testi ns.” . 

“Yes; but, father,’ said the little days; return ticke ninety days. 
blue-eyed lad, “this is a most important Stopovers at ‘rious puvints. 
one. Please do you think when a stout Proportionate rs from other 
man is self-contained he has more room points 


inside of himself to contain himself in 
than a thin man has, or is himself so 
big that he is just as tightly crowded 
inside of himself as the thin man is, 
and how much of himself is it that is 


Call on nearest Catdian Pacific Agent, 
City Ticket Office, 1 K& St. E., Phone M. 149, 
or write to C. B. Fost. D. P. Agt., Toronto, 


ene 





cece ttn RCN OE. eID “e ae 
















self-contained, and how much is on the t At, Le es 
ottside doing the containing, and—” RAND iF SYSTEM 
“Clarence, go to bed this instant!” SPEED COMFORT 


———__—_e-~<-2___— Wir Traveling 
ia 


v 
Excellent Advice. **The Only buble-Track Route”’ 
Gaur tell 


The face of the young man was rue- 
ful, and the lawyer he was interviewing 
looked exceedingly grave. It was a 
clear case of breach of promise, and the 
man of law could see nothing but heavy 
damages as the ultimate outcome. And 
he read the Riot Act to some purpose 
to the young man, who waxed restive. 

“Qh, yes,” he said impatiently, “I 
know all about it! The same old séng 
—Do right and fear nothing’ !” 

“No, no; that’s not it at all,” said the 
old lawyer, smiling shrewdly. “What I 
meant to impr. ss you was, ‘Don’t 
write and. fear nothing.’ ” 


Two Fastxpress Trains Dally 
Leaving ‘rooto 9.00 a.m, with 
Cafe Parlor ar. 
Leaving Oronto 10.30 p.m., with 
Pullman Slemers 


JR HUNTERS. 
Those ierested in a place to go 
hunting tb fall should write fora copy 
of ‘‘Haun of Fish and Game," tell- 
ing wher all kinds of game may be 
found, lis of game laws, descriptive 
matter r¢arding the several hunting 
districtspaps, etc., sent free on appli- 
cationto D. McDonald, District Pas- 
senger sent, Toronto, 


City Teet Office North-West Corner King 
and Yong3treets. (Phone Main 42-9). 
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Colors and Coolness. 





—~ 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


teston Springs, Ont. 


Theopular Health Resort and Minera 
Spring under new management. Reno- 
vatedhroughout. Excellent cuisine. 


Jd.V. HIRST & SONS, Proos. 
Tate of the F llott House Toronto- 





An interesting experiment recently 
made by a Duluth physician proved 
conclusively that:for the sake of cool- 
ness only white should be worn in hot 
weather. 

The physician spread out in an in- 
tense sunshine a large piece of white 
cloth, another of ‘dark yellow, another 
of light green, another of dark green, 
another of blue and another of black. 

Then, with the help of six thermome- 
ters, he made the following table of the 
various heats which each color received 
from the sunlight: 

.White, 100 degrees; dark yellow, 140 
degrees; light greén, 155 degrees; dark 
green, 168 degrees; blue, 198 degrees; 
black, 208 degrees. 

Thus the physician proved that, in 
August, the man in white is a little less 
than twice as cool as the man in blue, 
and a little more than twice as cool as 
the man in black—Duluth News Tri- 
bune. 





Fis meals daily at 


Ms. Meyer’s Parlors 
Sunnyside 


Ne Balcony, Dining-room, Harbor ac- 
comodation. Ball-room floor in splen- 
di¢shape. 

Plime Park 905. 


~~ 
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“He hasn't been in politics very long, Ah,” she sighed, “sometimes I can 


has he?” “No, but how did you know?” | katly convince myself that [ am not 
I was walking with him to-day just as grwing old.” “Well,” her dearest 
a police patrol wagon dashed up behirid| ‘rind replied, “that’s what comes of 


us, and he didn’t start guiltily or look 


Ir faing mirrors scattered all around the 
nervous at all. 


hose.” 
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HE School Girl, the English 

é comic opera, which is the cur- 

rent attraction at the Princess 
‘Nheater this week, is an effective 
vehicle fdr the exhibition of pretty 
feminine dresses, picturesque scenety 
and kaleidoscopic light effects. It also 
serves to present a number of catchy, 
although flimsy, tunes, modelled much 
after the pattern of the hundreds of 
tunes that we have heard for the past 
five years on the light opera stage. 
“The same old story, nothing new,” 
might be the lament of the critical and 
persistent patron of this species of en- 
tertainment. However, after making 
this grumble, one can admit that The 
School Girl is likely to please greatly 
the casual audiences who drift into 
comic opera productions, and who, for- 
tunately for composers and authors, do 
mot know when the musical numbers 
haye an old+ime flavor about them, but 
are delighted with jingle that sets their 
feet in mofion to the metre. The first 
and second seenes are Jiberal in the 
supply of hopping dance g¢hythms, as 
algo of a semi-pattering dialogue for 
tthe chorus. But before the opera 
éloses the hearer is treated to ditties 
wth accompaniments in the Spanish 
style, and #9 make the entertainment 
more varied ‘0 ragtime ehoral refrains. 
Miss Carrie Reyndlds, petite, lively and 
always in motion, gets as much ut 
of the title role as can be reasonatly 
expected. She makes a pretty stage 
figure, and with a light but dulcet voice 
combines qualities that please the 
masses. Digressing for a moment from 
the musical aspect of the production, 
1 might call attention to the clever 
character sketch of Robert Whyte, Jr., 
as Sir Ormsby St. Ledger, an English 
type of the old school.Cecilia Byrne, who 
is second lady, gives a pleasing present- 
ment of an unsophisticated girl, and 
sings her numbers in soft and sweet 
tones. The plot, which is by Paul M. 
Potter and Henry Hamilton, is not 
specially interesting, and wanders ter- 
ribly at times. The School Girl is re- 
ported to have made a great hit in 
London and New York, and when to- 
night's (Saturday) performance is 
closed it will no doubt be found that 
the box receipts for the week at the 
Princess have been fairly satisfactory. 

* 

Mr. Harry Field, our piano virtuoso, 
returned from his tour in Europe on 
Tuesday last. He had a very stormy 
passage from Liverpool, and encoun- 
tered too many fogs and icebergs to 
allow him to feel comfortable while at 
sea. Mr. Field resumes his teaching 
practice at once, and has made arrange- 
ments to appear in public recital in all 
the principal cities of the Dominion. 

The Henry Savage English Grand 
Opera Company announce that in their 
repertory for the season they will make 
a specialty of Verdi's Rigoletto. I no- 
tice that they have also included Aida 
in their list, and would suggest that in 
Toronto it might be a good paying 
wenture to revive the opera, as it has 
not been done here since 1876-7. So 
far as regards the work of the princi- 
jpals concerned it was given a fine 
production by the Clara Louise Kel- 
logg Company, which numbered several 
fine singers in its ranks, among them 
Anna Louise Carey, the late Mr. Maas, 
tenor, and Kellogg herself. 

Another comic opera, or musical ex- 
ttravaganza, in the shape of the Whitney 
production, The Isle of Bhong Bhong, 
comes to the Princess Theater next 
week. Pres$ notices that have been 
forwarded to me state that the piece 
makes a very pleasing entertainment. 


A mew prodigy has turned up in 


- Spain. His name is Pepito Arriola, 


and he is only eight years of age. He 
was born in Ferrol. It is related that 
his mother discovered his remarkable 
musical talent accidentally, and at once 
took him to Madrid, and, enlisting the 
interest of the King, obtained royal pro 
vision for his education. The great con- 
ductor, Nikisch, came across the boy, 
and took him to Berlin, where he was 
placed under the instruction of Pro- 
fessor Martin Krause. He is described 
as a strikingly handsome boy, with black 
eyes, long black hair and thoughtful 
facial expression. So far his talent is 
evidenced mainly in composition. 
a. 


Emma Eames, the distinguished Am- 
erican soprano, has never sung in To- 
ronto, so that her first appearance here, 
at Massey Hall, on October 13, is likely 
to arouse a good deal of interest. From 
all accounts she has a beautiful voice, 
and is in every sense of the word an 
accomplished singer. 

= 


Mr. J. Rhynd Jamieson, Scottish bari- 
tone, has been engaged as baritone so- 
loist in the Presbyterian Church, Col- 
lege Street. 

- 

Mr. William Shakespeare, junior, son 
of the famous vocal teacher, William 
Shakespeare, London, England, who will 
remain in Toronto for the season, has 
joined the staff of the Toronto College 
of Music. Mr. Shakespeare was ‘trained 
in the art by his father, under whom 
he studied for six years. As tenor so 
joist he has sung in Queen’s Hall, St. 
James’ Hall, Beechstein’s Hall, London, 
England In these concerts he has 
taken part with Madame Albani, also 
with the noted Wood's Orchestra. As 
a teacher Mr. Shakespeare has had 
three years’ experience in London, 
where he had large classes in several 
of the colleges and_ schools, Mr 
Shakespeare is also an accomplished 
pianist. He studied under Fraulein 
Marie Schumann,  Frankfort-on-Main, 
Germany, and at the Royal Academy, 
London, England. 

> 

The first practice of the Sherlock 

Vocal Society was held on Tuesday 


man Music Hall, when Handel's Sam 
son was given an exceedingly satis 
factory initial rehearsal. Prob 
ably the difficulties encountered 
























in the study of 
sons last year will account in some 
measure for the encouraging manner 
in which the chorus read their parts at 
the practice, and throughout the even- 
ing the pleasure of the singers with 
the beautiful music of the oratorio was 
very evident. 
that Mr. Sherlock has yet had under 
his baton, being particularly strong in 
the male section, while the general tone 
quality is reported to be beautiful. The 
officers of the society for the season 
were elected after the rehearsal. Mr. 
Sherlock announces that the member- 
ship roll will be kept open for ten days 
longer, and that applications may be 
made at his studio, Room 5 at Nord- 
heimer’s, at any time. 


choirmaster of Trinity 
Church, Newark, Ohio, passed away 
recently in that city. 
was born in Toronto in 1850, and when 
but sixteen years of age was organist 
of the Methodist Church here. At 
eighteen years of age he went to Ro- 
chester, and soon after succeeded 
Dudley Buck at Old Trinity, Chicago. 
He next held for eleven years the post 
of organist at St. James’, Chicago, and 
subsequently became organist and choir- 
master of the Ascension. His health 
failing, he accepted the position at New- 
ark, where the duties were lighter. The 





finest musician the place has ever 
known.” 











Haydn’s Sea- 

























































































































The chorus is the best 


* 
Mr. C. E. Reynolds, organist and 
Episcopal 


Mr. Reynolds 


Newark press deplores the loss of “the 


* 
Miss Florence Graham has resumed 


her teaching, and will be at her studio, 
37 Harbord Street, daily at 2 p.m. She 


has just returned from a trip to Bos- 


ton, where she met many musical 
celebrities. 


Mr. Charles Edward Clarke, the bari- 


tone, has returned from a period of 
study abroad with the best teachers, and 
while in the city will give a recital in 
the Conservatory Music Hall, Saturday 
evening, September goth, at 8.30, as- 





CuHariLes E, CLarKe, 


sisted by Mr. Frank Blachford, violin- 
ist, and Miss Jessie Perry, accompanist. 
The plan will be at Gourlay, Winter and 
Leeming’s on and after Monday, Sep- 
tember 25th. Early in October Mr. 
Clarke leaves Toronto to assist Leonora 
Jackson, the noted violinist, in a trans- 
continental tour of the leading cities of 
the United States under the manage- 
ment of the Slayton Bureau of Chicago. 
7 

The Mendelssohn Choir have received 
an invitation to give a concert in Chi- 
cago. The management, while ex 
tremely flattered by such a recognition 
of the standing and reputation of the 
choir, do not see their way clear to 
accept the invitation, the difficulties im 
the way of arranging for the absence 
from the city for three days of so large 
a number of singers as the two hundred 
members of the society being almost 
insurmountable. It is felt that = it 
would not be doing justice to the choir 
to allow of an insufficient representa- 
tion appearing in a foreign city. 

. 

The band of the Irish Guards held 
their farewell concert at Massey Hall 
on Saturday evening last, and were 
given a send-off that for enthusiasm and 
unanimity was as fervent as even the 
manager of the tour could have desired. 
lheir programme was mainly made up 
of miscellaneous light selections, 
but it included two works of 
larger dimensions, namely, the 
schaikowski overture 1812, now 
familiar to Toronto concert goers, 
and Sullivan’s fine overture, /n Me- 
moriam. One must admit cheerfully 
that they produced a volume of tone 
that was surprising from a_ band of 
only forty members. The tine quali- 
ties of the tone production of the band 
were continually in evidence through- 
out the evening, and as On previous 
occasions the solo cornet playing of 
Sergeant Hunt created a furore. One 
might mention specially the very fine 
technical achievements of Messrs. Rus 
sell Bell and Kempster in the piccolo 
duet The Nightingale and Blackbird, by 
Kling. The vocalist was Mr. Donald 
MacGregor, who was most warmly re 
ceived and encored. 

*. 

Mme. Rose Berrill, a gifted soprano 
vocalist from Chiswick, near 
Kew, England, is at present 
in ‘Toronto, and = may take up 
her abode here, in which case she 
will be available for concert engage 
ments. Mme. Berrill is a pupil of 
Mme. Wilson-Osman of the Royal 
Academy of Music. 

ca 

Mr. Frank C. Smith has resumed 
teaching of the violin at his studio, at 
the R. S. Williams Co.'s building, 143 
Yonge Street. 


o 
Miss Mary Hewitt Smart, who re- 
turned recently from her vacation trip, 
has resumed teaching in voice culture 
at her studio, Room U, Yonge Street 
Arcade, 
* 
lhe late Signor Tamagno’s early life 
was anything but romantic. He was 
not born a blacksmith, like Campanini, 
before he became an artist. His father 
was the keeper of a small restaurant in 
Turin, and as a youth the future tenor 
was a waiter. “In later times,” says 
Truth, “he often recalled with gusto 
how he had to acquire the art of run- 








ning up and down stairs with twelve 
litres of wine in his hands. An opera- 
tic career was always his dream, how- 
ever, and at the age of eighteen he 
made a start in the chorus.” The most 
amusing contribution which Tamagno 
made to the stock of operatic gossip 
in New York was a story which illus- 
trated his parsimony and pointed an old 
moral. Once when he was living at a 
Broadway hotel he put some of his socks 
to soak in the wash basin, intending to 
wash them himsel? and thus thriftily 
put by a penny or two. But he forgot 
to turn off the water, which flooded the 
floor of his room and soaked the ceiling 
of the room below. He saved his pen- 
nies but paid a bill of damages. It is 
not likely that he will be mourned with 
much sincerity by the prima donnas who 
had to appear with him in Verdi's 
Othello. His acting as the Moor was 
the extreme of realism. It is recalled 
that once he grasped Mme. Albani’s 
hands and threw her at his feet with 
such violence that the sound of her 
knees striking the stage was heard all 
over the Metropolitan Opera House. 
Another time he struck Mme. Eames’s 
hands with the roll brought by the 
Venetian embassy so rudely that her 
knuckles must have tingled if they did 
not ache. 
* 


‘The New York Evening Post says: 
Good works for choral concerts are 
scarce, but not so scarce as current pro- 
grammes, with their wearisome mono- 
tonv, would lead one to suspect. Some 
of the masterworks are entirely neg- 
lected, for no apparent reason. Among 
these masterworks there ure twe by 
Edvard Grieg which would be sure to 
arouse the enthusjasm of American 
audiences if properly presented, They 
are At the Cloister Gate and The Re- 
cognition of Land. The first of them 
was written at Rome when Grieg was 
quite a young man, It is dedicated to 
Liszt, who discovered Grieg’s genius 
and advised him not to let the pedants 
scare him out of his daring originality, 
It is a setting of a scene from Bjorn- 
son’s Arnljot Gelline for soprano and 
alto solo, chorus, and orchestra, The 
text is a dialogue between a nun and a 
girl who knocks at the gate of a Roman 
convent late at night. The girl re- 
lates that she is from the North; she 
had a lover, but he was slain by her 
own father; she fled, and, in passing the 
cloister, she heard women’s voices sing- 
ing the Hallelujah. “Methought they 
sang of peace; it soothed my soul. Un- 
lock, unlock, I love him, wretched I, 
must love him till I die.” Then the 
celestial chorus of the nuns is. heard, 
inviting her to come in from grief and 
sin to God. This is an admirable sub- 
ject for musical treatment, which in- 
spired Grieg to one of his best works. 
In all musical literature there are few 
things so sweetly pathetic, so like a 
maiden in distress, as the main theme 
of this composition, which is first 
sounded when to the question, “Who’s 
knocking so late at the cloister gate?” 
she answers: “Homeless maiden from 
far away.” And this theme, with other 
sadly beautiful material, is woven into 
a score which jis a masterly amalgam of 
all the arts of the musician. 

* 


The Recognition of Land might be 
advantageously included in the same 
programme as 4¢ the Cloister Gate, It 
would show Grieg as a supreme master 
of the pathetic in the one work, of the 
heroic in the other. The Recognition 
of Land js for baritone solo, male chorus 
and orchestra. The scene is placed on 
the vessel which takes Olaf Trygvason 
to the North. The son of a Norwegian 
king, he had been educated in England 
and there became a convert to Chris- 
tianity. In the year 995 he returned to 
Norway and was elected king, after 
some hard battles. Bjornson’s poem 
shows the Norse Columbus and his men 
eagerly watching for the first signs of 
land. At last Norway lies before them, 
with its green fields, its dark forests, 
its snowy mountains, and noisy water- 
falls; and Olaf hails te landing place 
(Trondhjem) as the spot to found his 
kingdom on and to teach his faith to his 
heathen countrymen. Grieg’s music to 
this is superbly virile. As Ernst Clos- 
son remarks: “Here we have a true 
grandeur, an epic and triumphal spirit. 
One is carried away by an irresistible 
feeling of enthusiasm, an ardor that is 
both religious and warlike. The chorus 
is treated majestically, with large and 
simple harmonies; it is one ot those 
works that involuntarily recall the spirit 
of the heroic popular ballads.” It is to 
be hoped that this brief sketch may In- 
duce some of our choral societies to 
produce these two masterworks. 

CHERUBINO. 
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Important 
Announcement 


Madame de Diaz-Albertin! 
Officier del, instruction 
Publique of France. 


Prize Concert Pupil of the Royal Con 
servatory, Dresden; Pupil of Madame 
de la Grange and Signor Sbriglia, 
Paris: Signor San Giovanni, Milan; 
member formerly Augustin Daly's Thea 
ter Company, New York, and Theodore 
Thomas’ American Opera Company, 
New York. Teacher of the art of sing- 
ing; specialty the placing of the voice, 
control of the breath, pronunciation and 
enunciation in English, German, Italian 
and French. Pupils prepared for both 
church and stage. For particulars ad 
dress care Messrs. Nordhe immer, King 
street. 
W. SHAKESPEARE 

Instructor in the art of SINGING 
and Correct Breath Centrel. 

Residence 
47 Spadina Ave. 


MISS H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 
SOPRANO, CONCERT & ORATORIO 
Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New York. 
ean ce Reszke, Paris 
lolce Instruct'on. 

Studio Toroats Conservatory of Masio 
Address — 67 Metcalfe St. Phone North 4042. 


TORONTO 
COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 











B. A-REITH MEIER, M.A. 
TEACHER OF 
GERMAN, FRENOH = LATIN. 


Residence 


665 Spadina Ave. Telephone N. 976. 


A Rare Violin by the Famous Old 












TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





English Maker, Richard Duke, 
1750-80. 


There are but few genuine instru- 
ments by this maker in existence to- 
day, but copies of all sorts bearing his 
counterfeited name are legion. 

A beautiful specimen by this maker, 
of the Amati type, bearing the original 
autograph label, can be seen among the 
famous collection of Old Violins, owned 
by the R. S. Williams & Sons Co. 
Limited, Toronto, 





TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Voc., 
Musical Director, 


SEND FOR 


New Illustrated Calendar 


Containing 150 pages of informa- 
tion concerning all departments 
of instruction. Free advantages, 
diplomas, certificates, scholarships, 
examinations, staff personnel,tuition 
fees, etc. 


Attendance during past year over 
1,500. 


School of Expressior 


F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph. B. Principal. 
Special Calendar. 





MR. RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teaching resumed in Voice Culture and Singing 
September s, 1g. Address the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 





W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


_ Opatorio. Church. Concert. 

“pecialist in Tone production 

Conductor of University Glee Cluband of the Univer- 
sity Ladies’ Choral Cl b. 

studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
Concert Baritone. 
Voice Culture. 


Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 Kiag St. E. 
Phone Main 4660. 


DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION 





AND SINGING. 
Toronto Co of Music 
or 56x Jarvis St. 





“AR, and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone ment and — of voice according 
to scientific principles, a 5 
Studio—sé Alexander Street. 


TEACHER OF SINGING 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey. 
Conservatory of Music. 


9-30 to 12.30 or by appointment. 


NEW YORK 
VOICE 


Toronto—August and September. 3 Carlton St, 


FLORENCE GRAHAM 


Voice Culture and Piano. 
Studio—37 Harbord St. 


Reception Hour 2 o'clock. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 


VOICE SPEOIALIST 
Offes two PARTIAL SCHOLARSHIPS 
in Singing. 
Apply by letter. 
Studios — Castle Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nord- 





MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades ef Plane 
Playlag. 


Address - - : Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOIOE OULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








329 St. George St. 


TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for tessons— 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Robert Stuart Pigott 


SINGING MASTER 
Toroate Conservatory of Music. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 
THE GREAT BARITONE and 
Voice Builder 


Will accept engagements in Concert and Oratorio, 
Send for circular. Studio—Bell Piano Warerooms 
or Toronto College of Music. 


WR. J. M. SHERLOCK 








TENOR SOLOIST and VOCAL 
TEACHER 
Has resumed teachirg for the Season at Studios at 


Nordheimer's, r5 King St. E., Toroato, 


MISS MARIE C. STRONG, 


Tone Production and Singing. 


Srupio :— Gerhard Heintzman's, 97 
Yonge street. 
Private:—Phone Main 1537. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Piano-Piaying 


Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. Studio— 
Room 24, No. 2 College street ; also St. Andrew's 
Colle Oran Studio— Conservatory of Music. 
Residence-—soo Dovercourt Rd. 





FRANCIS COOM 
TEACHER OF From the rudiments of tone produc 
SINGING. tion to fi public perfermanee. 
METROPOLITAN SGHOOL OF MUSIC and 
167 Howland Ave. 

















Address— 


gagements from September 1. 





MRS. RYAN-BURKE 





ARTHUR VAN DER LINDE 








Taare 
(||; \ ce . 

“ ta ee ead / ie 
IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 


12 and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Mas. Director. 


Thorough Musical Education. 


Kindergarten Music. Teachers and 
Children’s classes. 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION, Mrs. Scoft-Ralf, Principal. 


New Calendar and Syllabus on application. 


Hewitt Smart 





Ms A eras 


e 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 


Vocal Teacher St. M: t's College, Toronto. 


Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 





VOICE CULTURE. Concert engagements 
accep! Stu 


dios—Bell Piano Warereoms and 


bed. 
30 Lowther Ave., City. 


‘Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 





Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


STUDIOS Metropolitan School of Music; Bell 


Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge street. 
Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 





168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


MISS M. M. EVANS 


Teaeher of Violoncello 


Pupil of Herr Leo Schrattenholtz, Graduate of 
Royal High School, Berlin. Classes and concert en- 


Address—1 Washington Avenue, Toronto. 


Wm.G. Armstrong 


VOCAL INSTRUCTOR 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge 8s. 
Residence Address —288 Jarvis St. 


W. H. DINGLE 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 
AND SINGING 


Address—Metropolitan School of Music or 22 Lans- 
downe avenue. 


~ Douglas Bertram, 
PIANIST 


13 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


LIM TED 
Canada’s Greatest Musio Hes e 


EVERYTHING IN SHEET MUSIC 
AND WUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS 
"CELLOS, otc., is THE LARGEST AND BE» 
ever imported into Canada. Imspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 
MR. H. M. FIELD 


Planist and Piano Pedagogue 
School of Piano Playing. 


“One of the first teachers of the piano at the pre- 
sent time.”—Berlin, (Ger,) Times. 

“‘Mr. Field may honorably claim a position among 
the leading pianists of the day.”— Leipzig SiGNa.s. 


Studio—105 Gloucester St. 


FRANK H. BURT, Mus. Bac. 
BASS-BARITONE 
Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist. 
Teacher of Singing. 
Toronto Conservatory uf Music 


or 891 Bathurst St, 


W.E. BARCLAY, Mas. Ba. 


PIANIST 


Returns from Vienna to resume teaching Oct. Ist. 
Studio—Carlton Chambers, Yonge and Carlton Sts., 
Toronto. 


Madame A. Don Cochrane, 
VOICE CULTURE, 


Pupil of Signor Garcia and Professor Fred 
Walker, London, England, and Madame Divivier, of 
Paris, Voices Testev Free 


13 Moss Park Pace, Toronto. 
Concerts solicited, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Osel: 
Voices tested Free. nates Avenne 


I can positively make youa Voice. 




















| W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


ORGAN, PIANO. THEORY 
Theory Lessons by Corraspondence. 
Pupils prepared for Musical Examinations. 
Appress—1 Nortu SHERBOURNE ST., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


A. T. CRINGAN, it bx. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of S| 
Careful attention given to tone placing 
development. 
Studic—Toromto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 urch St., Terente 


RANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIGEIN and PIANO 


Studlo—Toronto Coll: of M wit . 
143 Yonge tC) ege usic, oF Hams 











Toronto Conservatory ot Music. 
Residence 16 Macpherson East. 


N. 4050. 
AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 


Soprano 


GEORGE F, SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In 
aie fee Cie ea nee oe 
lege o' 
School, Presbyterian Lanlies College. 
Studio: ytime, at Nordh "s; Evenings 





Pupil of Madame Pappenheim and Oscar Saenger, 


New York. 
Vocal Tuition. 


Address—Nordheimer's or 40 Wellesley 
Private Phone North 30: - eer 


DAVID ROSS 


SINGING MASTER 


Room 8 Norpweimer's. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teaoher of the Higher 


Art of Plane-Playing, eto. 
Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto, 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSA, 
en puerees from Berlin and Vienna, pupil 
eschetisky. offers partial sch 
not later than (leteber suc. a 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted, Studio: 
436 Yonge street. Or 278 Jarvis street. 


August Wilhelmj 
Lyric Baritone J 
Teacher of the Art of Singing. 
Studio—Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge St, 
Phone 3023 Main. 

Private Address—245 Sherbourne St. 
Phone Main 778. 


W. F. PICKARD 


Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing. 
MABEL MANLEY P!OKARD 


Concert Soprano 
332 Huron Street. 

















Phone North 2564. 


Toronto School of Physical 
Culture and Expression 


—eenn nn een eens 


Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. 


—c——_——eeeeee en een 





Physical Director—Constance W. Wreyford. 
Medical Adyiser—C. L, Starr, M.D, 
Special attention to Curative Gymnastics, 


Classes Commence Oct. 2nd. 


Open for reception of pupiis after Sept. 24th, Tues 
days, Thursdays and Saturdays 10 te 12.30 a.m 
to 4 p.m. 


The Model School 
ewe OF MUSIC mmm 


198 Beverley St. 


Vocal. Violin, {Plano, Theory, Expression 
and Physica! Culture. 


Fall term opens Sept. 5th, 1905. 








Classes in Dancing, Physical Culture 
and Fencing for season Oct.-May aist, 
1905, will be held in SIMPSON HALL, 


18th, 1905. Office hours: 10—12 am.; 


2—5 p.m., Mondays, Wednesdays and 
Fridays. 
Classes begin Oct. 2nd, 1905, 4 p.m. 


Prospectus on application. 


~ Misses Sternberg’s | 


734 Yonge street. Open for reception | 
of pupils on and after Monday, Sept. | 


College of Masic. 


ya HERALD, A.T.OC.M. 


TEACHER OF PLANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, W: 
minster College. Upper Canada College 
and Branksome Hall. 


Address -496 Spadina Ave. 


W. R. JACKSON 
Teacher of —— ‘enna Baalje 


Strupio—Day time R. S. Williams’ Music Si 
143 Yonge St. Evenings, 106 St. Patrick aes 





MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
SOPRANO 
Pupil of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 


Teacher of Singing, Toronto Conservatory 
Music, season commencing feet. 1904. . 


For terms, dates, etc., address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 308 Huron Street. 


FRANK 8S. WELSMAN 
CONCERT PIANIST 
and TEACHER 


Studio at Nordheimer's. Toronto College of Music, 
Residence—32 Madison Ave. Telephone N. 391. 


Chrystal Brown 
Oraterie and Cencert Teer 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—ERIE, Pa. a 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Masieal Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and of Toronto 
Conservat of Music, Bishop School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Gunbar Road, Rosedale. 











MR. A. F. REILLY 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIST 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Residence—g5 Spadina Road. 





Phone N. 2182 


FRAU WHITELAW 
enanan Ale ommenan 


Without study. Hasy, rapid method. Tria’ 
lessons free. hest city veferemess. ; 


7 NORTH STREET, TORONTO 


MA. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


And the Boys’ Trio of the Sherbourne 
Street Methodist Church. 
Address —For Recitals, Concerts, ete., 
101 BLOOR 8T. WEST, or NORDHEIMER'S 


Teacher of VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 
STUDIO—21 Harbord St. 











W. L. FORSTER 
« PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Studio—% King Street W est 





— 


| PROFESSIONAL. 











'S ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 
McKinnon Building, Toronto. 
Room 210, Phone— Main 130) 
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Feather Hats Direct from Paris 





HE feather hat is here in 

earnest, trimmer, prettier 
than ever. Such quaint con- 
ceits and artistically odd effects, 
produced with dainty French 
audacity! One pretty hat of 
smooth feathers suddenly 
flares up at the left side in a 
wing that never flew—but the 
effect is delightful. Another, 
of glossy black wings, is in- 
dividualized in a single black 
bird, crouching low in front. 
Some are made of long, smooth 
feathers, plainly arranged, with 
the edge of each sticking out 
like tucks—others with round, spade-like feathers—or 
quite severe and untrimmed. Still others, of hackle, 
softly brilliant, terminated in graceful coque feathers, 
jaunty quills or wings. Every shape 1s the latest. 

Color combinations are daring, but very successful. 
Green and red—blue and red—and other shades are 
blended beautifully—sometimes introducing shot effects. 
White crowns with black under-brims—white picked out 
in black—brown under-brims and fawn crowns, etc., 
are among the striking arrangements. There is a large 
choice in plain shades, 

Breasts, wings. birds, tails and heads are used 
freely in trimming. Come in and see them. 


Prices range from $2.50 to $12.00. 
©. 


“T, EATON is LIMITED 


190 YONCE ST., TORONTO 
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The Republic of Fairyland. 


look no excellence in him, and condone 
no vice in his enemies. To explain 
what it knows so well is an imperti- 
nence. 

And let none blame the occasional use 
of long words. The child likes them 
whether he understands them or not. 
“That blessed word Mesopotamia” is as 
potent now as it was when it drew 





ANY of us can look back on a 
couple, or more, of books— 
some are even so happy as to 
possess them still—the con- 
tents of which determined, in 

a great degree, the likeness of what 
physical imagination we have. When | 





the desire for adventure, beauty and] tears from the proverbial old lady, and 
the unknown generally, first awakes, | om none is its spell so strong as upon 
and a child makes his first excursion} the young. The false shame which for- 


into the unseen kingdom lying round] bids many of their elders to ask for 





each of us, the landscape is already | expianations is absent in them; when 
familiar. It is the landscape of these | they come to a hard word they inquire 
books. As he looks at the fields and/ its meaning, are told, and straightway 
woods about his home, he either com-| the letters on the page turn into some 
pares them with those of which he has; glorious thing, the existence of which 
read, or else all become practically | they have nebulously suspected but 
merged into one. He scarcely knows, , never realized till the handful of vowels 
at times, whether the princesses and] and consonants before them give it 


soldiers, ogres and historical personages 
of his favorites are walking about be- 
tween him and the horizon, or whether 
he has himself strayed into that king- 
dom where there are neither trespass- 
boards nor barbed wire to curtail his 
wanderings and lacerate his person. 
Giants are brought low in the thicket 


definite shape. The word springs con- 
crete upon them and they adore it for 
ever as the very essence of their in- 
terest. Some of Madame d’Aulnoy’s 
words are simply astounding; yet their 
sonorous precision has, by its mere 
sound, stirred half a dozen generations 
of small fry. 


by the stables, pirates stain the mill- The bane of modern fairy-tale tellers 
stream with he blood of the respect-| is a way they have of shattering their 
able, and that old witch of whom he] whole fabric in one sentence by the in- 


only ventures to read at noonday sits 


troduction of some foreign body. It 


under the holly-bush by the garden gate] is the very core of their business to 
every night. These are stirring times. } raise illusion, complete and absolute, 
Whether the Arabian Nights, Captain} round their hearers; to lift them to 


Marryat or Hans Andersen be the 
starting point, it all comes to the same 
in the end. Parents who sigh to see 
their nursery despise fairy-lore, and 
those who gricve that their children 
prefer Grimm to W. H. Kingston, may 
save their laments for better occasions. 


such a glowing atmosphere of the im- 
possible as shall never be doubted while 
the story is in progress. And yet there 
is nothing in the way of unsuitable- 
ness they will not do. There are those 
who will let their giants correspond by 
telegram and give their pilgrims carpet- 


Why should each child’s ideal come to} bags; nay, they will even make the very 
him in the same guise? To one it will] omnibus common to Cheapside and 
appear as a mighty hunter, to another | fairyland, forgetting that while that 
as a steam engine, to a third as the] plebeian carriage is a convenience in 


Sleeping Beauty or the White Cat. So 
long as that which is not himself lures 
him, it is well, and very well, for him. 
[he sounds of a world which could not 
be bought for money may one day come 
etween him and those voices proclaim- 
ing in every market-place the desirable- 


the one place, it is an indecency in the 
other. The vision of the great ark 
rolling by, cutting the sky-line with its 
crown of bowler hats and domestic- 
looking profiles, is a very proper one if 
seen from the window of the aérated- 
bread shop in which we are enjoying 
our tea; we feel the decorous thing’s 
virtues; its genial duties; in its parti- 


f worthless tl 


But apart from all moralizing, 


' 
ind 


speaking exclusively of fairyland, how] colored bulk it has something of the 
good that country of our youth i$ and] cy homeliness of a Toby Philpott. But 
how 1! ird it seen for the modern | its appointed course is the good wood- 
chronicler to summon it up! Grimm,] pavement, not the fields of romance. 
Andersen, Perrault, had only to open) The child—that unerring critic—knows 
their mouths or dip the ir pens in a | that | 

ink and it appeared like one of their) | ewis Carroll and Lord Brabourne 
own magic castles; but the man who em to be the only two purely fan- 
aspires to follow them is too busy eX-| \.:tic writers for children who have dis- 
plaining why the events he treats of garded these points with impunity. 
happened, to see that the first thing he} pt then Alice in Wonderland is not a 
has to do is to make his audience be-| ¢,:-. tale, but a nightmare robbed of its 
lieve that they did happen at all. There] jocors and steeped in a matchless and 
should be no explanation for anything nconsequent wit that is like nothing 
\ fairy-tale is like a womans reason ice in literature Lord Brabourne is 


ause it is.” hor should 








it 1s bec Its aut | ssful in spite of his transgressions; 
speak with a certain illogical authority | (+ the light-heartedness of his stories 
which the child can no more ad ind haracters he is forgiven all, be- 
than he can question the existence Of} cause all is done im good faith, with no 
that often equally illogical authority, his} pint to the children of being laughed 
irse : it. no tinge of that condescension which 
And as fairyland is the me of para-| tirks between the covers of so many 
lox, so its finest paradox Its that _ OF ee ‘kes There will be fewer 
1 sade fall bv thei » alr y i ie otis 
kings reign and heads fall by heir Ge- | failures when authors realize that fairy 
rees, it yet remains a republic. if was] 1.44 is a republic, and that he who for- 
said of the army of the first Napoleon] ot. the fact is not likely to have a 
that every private might carry a mare cseful stay in it For there, as in 
chal’s baton in his knapsack; but here | S*"D. oe tikein' wet oat of 
cnal’s i s ’ - the Kingdom o eaven, < 
every man of parts carries a crown in|.) The Outlook 
his breeches’ pocket. There is no re - esti 
pect of persons. The younger son with He Got It 
ugl me ies the princess, and | - ‘ 1: ~ ae 
the ugly name mare | 1 on ; a “Good-morning, Mr. Bullion!” said 
> 5 ) oo gia Oo wget 
the princess is rm 0 ec - he smart young man 
him ' the beagr ce Ox seo a hos “Um—ah, morning! snapped the 
ibashed Ke. srgeteng nee who . senccihle Mr. Bullion ‘Kr—semarkable 
Carriage nn 1s a mind Oo nare, ane { . » got rith ve oe 2? 
¢ dog youve got with yo 
some dog with a taste for power at- ‘Va 1 Siberian bloodhound, terribly 
taches himself to the fortunes of a king ‘vege oa ikes this ox-chain to hold him 
in difficulties, and, by his good sense} y¢ one should even look cross at me, 
1 at | " ‘ s 
ind rectitude, either puts his friend in| this animal would tear him limb from 
the way of reigning decently or else} jin}, Yes, indeed! I’m going to have 
undertakes the business eee ie him destroyed Too dangerous, you 
29. ot, cocked are punished amd the | 1,., ” 
Witte tiie FRR t RnOW 
honest beast comes by his own, the “¥ ves a I should think.” 
moral should never be insisted upon “Must do it in the interests of hu 
not because it is not there, but because | manity. By the wa ir, | proposed to 
“the audience has it by heart already.| your daughter last night, and she ac 
It is partizan to the bone, and admire cepted m« May I ask for your con 
the inspired animal greatly; it will over-! sent?” 





SOCIETY> 


Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Christie have re- 
turned home after a pleasant holiday. 
* ‘ 


Sheriff Hall of Vancouver is in town, 
and will be the guest of his mother, | 
Mrs. Hall of Bernard Avenue, and of | 
his brother, Mr. T. H. Hall of Admiral 
Road, till the end of September. 


Mr. R. O. Holmes, one of Toronto's 
best known artists, and art master in 
Upper Canada College, left on Friday 
last for England, where he will spend 
a year. He was dined before leaving 
by a party of friends. 

* 

An enjoyable verandah tea, at which 
Mrs. Hartley G. Snider was hostess, 
took place on the opening of her beau- 
tiful little villa home, Balmy Beach, on 
Saturday. Among the guests out of the 
city were Mrs. Widdis Cleveland, the 
Misses Hill of Ottawa, the Misses Barry 
of Goderich, with Mrs. G. J. Stanley, 
Mrs. Harvey Snider and Mrs. Burgess 
and others of Toronto. 

* 


Miss M. C. Donalson of 117 Hazel- 


ton Avenue left this week for a three 
months’ tour through the West, as tar 
as Vancouver. 

* 

Mrs. Alfred Burdoin is visiting her 
mother, Mrs. Howson, 16 Brunswick 
Avenue. 

+ 
Mrs. A. H. Moore held her post- 


nupial reception at her home, 38 Wil- 
son Avenue, Parkdale, on Wednesday 
aiternoon, and will be at home aiter- 
wards the first and second Tuesdays. 

* 

A pretty September 
solemnized in St. John’s $C 
Church, Preston Springs, on Friday 
evening, September 15th, when Miss 
Bertha Hunt, Preston, and Mr. John 
Fraser, Galt, were married. Rev. Mr. 
Abbey performed the ceremony in the 
presence of a large number of guests. 
the bride wore a beautiful amethyst 
traveling costume, with polo turban, 
and carried a shower bouquet of Ameri- 
can Beauty roses. Miss Jennie Mulloy, 
the bridesmaid, wore white silk, with 
picture hat, and carried pink and white 
roses. Mr. Lorne Graham of Hamil- 
ton was best man. The wedding 
marches were played by Miss Mildred 
Hili of Toronto, a pretty effect being 
obtained by the rendering of the Bridal 
Chorus, sotto voce, through the entire 
ceremony. A_ dainty déjetiner was 
served at the bride’s home, after which 
Mr. and Mrs. Fraser left for Toronto 
and eastern points. 

. 

Last Wednesday week the good stork 
alighted on the doorstep of Mr. and 
Mrs. Walter Robinson’s home in New 
— with the gift of a bonnie baby 
girl. 


wedding was 
Episcopal 


me 





Miss Cecilia Loftus, who appears at 
Shea’s next week. 
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She Was Wise. 

Little four-year-old Marjory, the min- 
ister’s daughter, was confined to her 
room with a cold She was good for 
a while, then she began to pine for com- 
pany. 

“T want to see papa,” she said. 

“Papa’s busy, dear,” said her mother, 
“and so you cannot.” 

Presently the pleading little voice was 
raised again: 

“I want to see my papa ever so much, 
please, mamma!” 

“No, dear,” was the answer; “papa 
cannot be disturbed.” 

Silence for a few moments, and then 
the four-year-old parishioner rose to a 
question of privilege 

“Mamma,” she said insistently. “I 
am a sick woman, and | want to see my 
minister!” 

And she did. 





OR 


HIS MAST 





NIGHT. 


New York Gossip. 











New York is realizing that the sum- 
mer is over. From Europe, Canada, 
the country and the seashore come 
trooping the people, most of them ruddy 
or bronzed-looking. I had almost said 
more ruddy, but the average New 
Yorker is a pale-face and can lay claim 
to not even a suggestion of rosiness. 
The roof gardens—those life-preservers 
in summer heat— gre closing up, and 
only one or two of the ones on top of 
the hotels are still open, and then only 
on warm nights. We wandered into— 
or rather were hoisted into—the finest 
of them the fore part of this week. It 
is on the Hotel Astor—that latest 
gorgeous production of the Astor mil- 
lions— and is shaped like the letter U, 
the base of the letter corresponding to 
where the elevators land one, and at 
once we see pale blue lattice work 
almost hidden by growing vines, and a 
broad pathway bordered by a _ hedge 
leads both to the right and to the left, 
where a strangely beautiful scene is be- 
fore us. There is a fountain eight 
or ten feet high, whose waters fall into 
a large basin edged with aquatic plants; 
the wall around the edge of the roof is 
crowned with a hedge; immense palms 
stand here and there; broad arbors @ la 
Italian garden, run the full length and 
there is a large round one also, and 
over these, country-looking vines spread 
themselves and fall gracefully down the 


sides. At one end a grotesque face 
spouts water, which the colored elec- 
tric light, cunningly fixed, beautifies; 


the fountain basin has a base, a mass of 
foliage and flowers. At the other end 
is a cascade of water tumbling over 
rocks; the steep wall, beside which is 
a solid bank of scarlet geraniums. And 
over all this is the glow of hundreds 
of lights, some half hidden in foliage, 
others strung high up in a festoon 
which hangs high over the tallest palm 
or shrub. All the floor space except 
the broad passageways is taken up with 
small tables, with chairs, and there, with 
an orchestra playing and the din of the 
city far beneath you, some symptoms 
of rest may develop. But the roof 
season of 1905 is over. The curtains 
were rung up in the theaters Monday 
night, September 4th, and the crop of 
new plays is ripe; the public has begun 
to gather and will soon decide what 
shall be kept and what thrown aside. 
One is almost bewildered by the number 
of plays which seem suddenly to have 
raised their voices for a hearing, and 
just now, before the wheat and the 
chaff have been divided, while yet we 
see only the head of the procession— 
not always the best part—one can 
hardly give even a general account of 
what is and what “is to be.” Arnold 
Daly’s company have begun with an old 
success, Candida. Following that will 
come The Man of Destiny and How 
He Lied to Her Husband, You Never 
Can Tell and John Bull’s Other Island. 
The last named will be new in America. 
Bernard Shaw’s reputation as a writer 
of plays is a big asset, needing careful 
handling nevertheless. We have a Hall 
Caine play, The Prodigal Son, at that 
most beautiful of all New York thea- 
ters, the New Amsterdam. A press no- 
tice from The Globe is quoted as saying 
the success of The Prodigal Son is 
likely to surpass that of The Christian. 
It was not meant to be funny, but 
thinking of some Christians and prodi- 
gal sons I have known, I smiled in 
spite of business. Mrs. Leslie Carter is 
to give us Adrca,Zaza and Dubarry;and 
turning to the new ptays and operas now 
on or soon coming, we have Edna May, 
in The Catch of the Season: Maxine 
Elliott, in| Her Great Match; John 
Drey, in De Lancey; N. C. Goodwin, in 
Beauty and the Barge; Robert Loraine, 
in Man and Superman; Lulu Glaser, in 
Miss Dolly Dollars; Richard Golden, in 
The Bad Samaritan; Raymond  Hitch- 
cock in Easy Dawson. These 
are only few, and read 
that Sara Bernhardt and Sir 
Henry Irving will be here later on, 
makes one think that truly the theatri- 
cal season of 1905-6 will be a record 
one, I may add I hear Miss Margaret 
Anglin is to star in the Princess Stock 
Company here. her opening play being 


a to 


Zira. 
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Life’s Little Ironies. 








Doctor—I am pleased to say that 
your husband will recover. Wife—Oh, 
dear, doctor, what shall I do Doctor 
—You unfeeling woman, don’t you want 
your husband to get better?) Wife— 
Weil, when you said last week you did 
not think he would live a fortnight I 
went and sold all his clothes. 

cae eS 


Character in Conduct. 





Three boys were told to go and take 
the exact time by the town clock. The 
first came back and said: “It is 12 
o'clock.” He became in after life a book- 
seller. The second was more exact. 
He said it was three minutes after 12. 
He became a doctor. The third looked 
at the clock, found out how long it 
took him to walk back to the house, 
returned to the clock, then added the 
time of his walk to the time shown, and 
reported the result thus: “It is at this 
moment 12 hours, 10 minutes and 15 
seconds.” That boy came to distinction 
as Helmholtz, the scientist. 
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Furriers 


To H.M. the Queen. 
H.R. H. Prince of 
Wales. 


Double-breasted 
coat of Persian 
Lamb, 22 in. long. 
High storm collar 
and new full-top 
sleeves. Two rows 
fancy buttons. Lin- 
ed plain or brocade 
|| satin. Prices range 
from $115 to $150 
according to quality 
of fur used. 


Also made in Seal, 
Grey Squirrel and 
other furs.  Esti- 
mates on applica- 
tion. 


You are invited 
to see these and 
other new styles 


for 1906. Cata- 
logue for the ask- 
ing. 








Hlolt, Renfrew 
& Co. 


5 King St. East, 
Toronto. 











Not in any piano classification, but in a class by 
itself. That's the story of the 


Heintzman « Co. 
Piano 


(Made by ye olde firme of Heintzman& Co., Limited). 
The highest art ideals are followed in the manu- 
facture of this great instrument, which is the ex- 
clusive choice in Canada of world-famed artists such 
as Calve, Albani, Plunket Greene, Sir Alexander 


McKenzie and many others. 


“It afforded me the greatest pleasure 
to know that so fine an instrument as 
the Concert Grand Piano of Heintz- 
man & Co. used at my concerts in 
the Armories is manufactured in Can- 
ada.”— POL. PLANC ON, The 
Great French Basso. 


PIANO SALON : 
115-117 King St. West, Toronto. 





HOOPER’S 


Meloderma 


An Antiseptic Skin Lotion. Contains no Gums. 


Clears the pores. Its continued use guarantees a 
healthy, rosy complexion. 


Gentlemen, try it after shaving. At all Drug- 
stores. 


The Hooper Co., Limited 


Canada’s Oldest Drug Store. 


Established 1835. 
Sole Manufacturers. 43-45 King St. West ; 
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Indoor Life 


How to make it Enjoyable 


This equinoctial wet wea ther is a warning of the arrival of the 
season of long evenings—the season of Indoor Life. 

The long evenings of Fall and Winter mean charming moments 

by the fireside, in the glow of the library lamp, or in the cosy con- 


versation of the social hour. 


The Dark Hours are the sentries that keep honest 


oned in their homes at night. 


folks pris- 


_. How delightful such imprisonment might be, if the home is beau- 
tiful. There is no irksome discontent in a home where the den or 
the library offers the artisticsurroundings that soothe and delight 


the nerves and satisfy one with 
place after all. 


Home is a welcome and a happy place if. it 


the feeling that home is the best 


is appropriately 


decorated and handsomely furnished. Such homes are always popu- 


Jar and admired. 


No money can buy the satisfaction that comes from living in 


a beautiful, cosy home, but very 


little money, indeed, can make a 


home beautiful and cosy, and the prettiest spot in the world. 
The way to secure such interiors to your home is to consult the 


United Arts & Crafts, Limited 


Their handsome new studio 


on King street west contains much 


to show what they can do. Estimates of cost are cheerfully given. 


It is the art center of the city. 


Visitors are always welcome, and it 


is well worth while to see the place. 


The United Arts & Crafts, Limited 
New Studios—91-93 King St. West 


Three Leaders 


KNOCK AT 


A VENTURE 


BY EDEN PHILLPOTTS, author of ‘‘The Secret Woman,” etc. 
“The Secret Woman’ is the strongest book that has been published 


for a long time. 
place in a similar style. 


‘*Knock at a Venture” deals with the same people and 


Cloth $1.50. 
THE FOOL ERRANT 


BY MAURICE HEWLETT, 
Author of ‘‘Fond Adventures,” ‘ Road in Tuscany,” etc. 


According to THE ACADEMY, 
success in the latest of his books.” 


Mr. Hewlett ‘thas achieved a notable 


Cloth $1.50. 


Poems of the Love of 
Country 


Edited by |. E. WETHERELL, B.A. 


“A fine collection of stirring verse, well described by the title.” 


Cloth 75 cents. 








MORANG & CO., LIMITED 
90 Wellington St. West, Toronto. 


~ 





ono. 


Queer Names of Animals. 


By Ellen Velvin, F.Z.S. ; 

ITH so many thousands of 

creatures of all kinds and 

natures, it goes without 

saying that considerable 

difficulty must have been 

experienced by naturalists and others in 

finding appropriate names for each one. 

A great many of the names are suit 

able, but some are positively startling, 

such as the Hellbender, the Tasmanian 

Devil, the Midwife, the Laughing Jack- 
ass and the Chisel Jaw. 


The Heilbender is a Mississippi sala- 
mander, with a stoutly built body, a 
large, wide and flattened head, brown 
or grayish colored, smooth porous skin 
dotted all over with curious wart-like 
protuberances, and measuring about six 
teen or seventeen inches in length. _ It 
crawls in a sluggish manner in tribu 
taries of the Mississippi, ranging as 
far as North Carolina. It is rarely 
found out of the water, although it is 
stated that it can live as long as twenty 
four hours on dry land. Its food 
in its wild state consists of 
worms, fish, and crustaceans, 
but in captivity it will eat fish, 
meat or soft substances, such as bread 
and milk, ete. If fed regularly on 
meat, the boiled heads of chicken or 
fish, it will increase greatly in size. 
Why this terrifying name has been given 
to it no one seems to know. 

The Tasmanian Devil is a native of 
Tasmania, and is one of the most ugly 
and. disagreeable little animals in ex 
istence. Its body is about the size of 
an ordinary badger’s, but it is so pow 
erfully and sturdily built and has such 
extraordinary muscular strength that 
great and small fear it. Its nature is 
as repulsive and disagreeable as its ap 
pearance. 


The Midwife is a frog that has re 
ceived this name because the male takes 
charge of the eggs during their de- 
velopment. It inhabits France, Switzer 
land, Belgium and Western Germany. 

The Chisel Jaw is a small fish found 
in the rivers of the West Coast of 
Africa, and takes its name from the 
shape and peculiar dental armature of 
the jaw It has a blunt muzzle, while 
the cleft of the mouth is directed up 
ward. Beyond its name, there is noth 
ing particularly interesting about this 
creature. 


The Laughing Jackass is a bird that | 


belongs to the kingfishers It lives in 
Australia and has gained this ridiculous 
,name because of its absurd way of go 
ing off into peals of laughter without 
any particular cause. The Australian 
bushmen are always delighted to hear 
it, for they believe it to be a predictian 
of fine weather. : 
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The Widow is a monkey that be- 
longs to the ‘liti variety. This curious 
hame was given to it by the Creoles of 
Brazil. In general color it is a dark 
reddish-black or brown. All round the 
face is a somewhat deep rim or band 
of pure white; it has a collar round the 
neck almost white, and its hands are 
also white. These white patches so 
correspond to the white gloves, veil and 
handkerchief worn by the Brazilian 
widow that in many ways it is an ap- 
propriate name. This “Widow,” how- 
| ever, is not sad or sorrowful, but placid 
|} and contented. It inhabits Brazil and 
| other parts of the Amazon valley. 
| The Howler is another monkey, but 
| its name was given on account of its 
peculiar and appalling cries. This ex- 
traordinary. noise is caused by a curious 
hollow bone that is joined to the upper 
part of the windpipe and which corre- 
sponds to the hyoid bone in man. The 
Howlers range into Central America, 
— are found in large numbers in Bra 
zil. 


Sing-Sing suggests a prison, solitude 
and trouble, but in this case it is a 
graceful antelope that comes from 
Western and Central Africa, and stands 
| about three feet and nine or ten inches 
at the shoulder. It has slight, delicate 
feet and limbs, soft, thick hair and a 
fine shaped head, with horns measur 
ing about twenty-six or twenty-seven 
inches in length. It is shy and ex 
ceedingly nervous. 


The Mud Puppy is perhaps the most 
curlous name, and it belongs to a curi- 
ous creature. It is technically known 
as Proteus anguineus; but Oken gave it 
the name of the Olm, and although it 
has been known for more than two 
hundred years it is still the sole repre 
sentative of its genus. This Mud 
Puppy, with its snake-like flexible body, 
small limbs widely separated, measures 
about ten inches in length, and varies in 
color according to the light in which it 
lives. The only reason for the title 

Mud Puppy being given to these 
creatures seems to be from the fact 
that at certain times they will hide 
themselves in the mud at the bottom of 
the water and stay there for some 
time, 


i —-+—+--o~=<} e---.  ---— 


Cause and Effect. 


He—1 hive been talking to you for 
the best part of an hour, trying to cheer 
you up. Bit vou don’t seem to be 
yourself at a!l this afternoon. What's 
the matter? 


| She—I’ve got a frightful headache. 
He—Qh, I’m so sorry. Have you had 
| it long? 


The--No-~only for about an hour. 





2B 


THE POINT OF VIEW. 
Mr. Drivler—Oh! what a lovely afternoon! Let your eyes rest where they 
wil!, Miss Rosie, and they see nothing that is not exquisitely beautiful—Punch. 





Social and Personal. 


The engagement of Miss Sydney 
Kingsmill, daughter of the late Judge 
Kingsmill and Mr. Robert Hodgsen of 
the India Civil Service is announced. 

* 





The grim reaper has been busy 
among the leaders of business and 
financial affairs during the past week. 
On Friday, September 15th, the news 
of the sad and sudden taking away of 
Mr. T. P. Coffee in England flashed 
under the sea, and on the same day Mr. 
Wood of Bloor street east was, with- 
out an hour’s warning, called from his 
busy life. Dr. Larratt Smith’s death 
was not unexpected, but none the less 
deplorable, he having been an invalid 
for some months. This year has seen 
many heads of families taken from life, 
as a little review of the past two months 
will show, some of them dying under 
peculiarly sad circumstances. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. I. E. Snider have re- 
turned home after spending an enjoy- 
able summer in England and on the 
Continent, in company with Mr. 
Snider’s brother, Mr. T. A. Snider, and 
Mrs. Snider of Cincinnati, the latter 
remaining to motor through England. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson 
and family have returned from the 
Island. Mrs. F. I. Fox has come from 
Montreal for a visit to her mother, 
Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson, at 104 St. 
Vincent street. 


= 

Invitations have been issued by Mr. 
and Mrs. Benjamin Kent of St. George 
street, for the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Evelyn Maud, to Mr. Albert A. 
Thompson, youngest son of the late 
Robert Thompson, for Wednesday, 
September 27th, at 2.30 o'clock, Metro- 
politan Methodist Church, Toronto. 


* 

Mrs. Jack Ritchie and her son of 
Winnipeg are visiting her mother, Mrs. 
Might, 11 Springhurst avenue, for a 
few weeks. 


* 

On Thursday afternoon at 4 o'clock, 
at the home of Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
McWaters, Avilion, Balmy Beach, was 
solemnized the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Eleanor Tweed, to Edwin Charles 
Beer, M.D., son of the Rev. W. C. Beer 
of London, Ont. The house was pret 
tily decorated with autumn flowers and | 
foliage, the ceremony taking place be 
neath a floral arch, the father of the 
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J. W. McIntosh of Bonar street Pres- 
byterian Church. The bride, who was 
unattended, was daintily and becoming- 
ly gowned in white silk crepe de chene 
over taffeta, and carried a shower 
bouquet of bridal roses and lilies of the 
valley. Miss Wilson of London played 
Lohengrin’s wedding march, and, dur- 
ing the signing of the register, sang 
in most artistic style, Calm As the 
Night. After the dejeuner, Dr. and 
Mrs. Beer left for their home in Bran- 
don, Manitoba, via Chicago and St. 
Paul, taking with them the good wishes 
of many friends. The bride’s going- 
away gown was an olive green tailored 
costume, with velvet hat to match. 
The out-of-town guests were Rev. W. 
C. and Mrs. Beer, Miss Lillian Wilson 
and Mr. R. Fox, London; Mr. and Mrs. 
W. B. Beer, Kincardine; Miss Harkin 
and Mr. J. D. Fraser, Ottawa; Dr. 
Fred Beer, Sarnia; Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liam Lumsden, Hamilton; Dr. and Mrs. 
J. A. White, Lindsay; Dr. J. L. Brad- 
ley, Creemore, and Mr. N. F. Cole- 
man, Spokane, Wash. 


In Quebec on Saturday last at the 
Cathedral of the Holy Trinity the mar- 
riage of Miss Maud Sewell, daughter 
of the late Mr. E. L. Sewell, and niece 
of Surgeon-Colonel Sewell, to Mr. 
Cecil Pangman, son of the late Mr. 
Henry Pangman, Montreal, was cele- 
brated. Very Rev. Dean Williams, as- 
sisted by Rev. Mr. Biggar, officiating, 
the Lord Bishop’ being also present. 
Che bride, who was given away by her 
brother, Mr. E. Hamilton Sewell, 
Sherbrooke, wore a white satin dress, 
with sequin embroidery and lace. Her 
four bridesmaids, Miss Sewell, Miss 
Meredith, Miss Pangman and Miss 
Fitzpatrick, were dressed alike in tur 
quoise blue silk, with lace and chiffon, 
hats of .plum color, with bouquets of 
asters to match. The best man was 
Mr. E. A. Whitehead, Montreal, and 
the ushers Messrs. R. Meredith, H. 
Pangman and G. Jackson. After the 
ceremony Mrs. Sewell had a reception 
at her residence in St. Louis street, 
and after dejeuner Mr. and Mrs. Pang 
man left for the Adirondacks. 


= 

A largely attended wedding took place 
last Wednesday afternoon in Westmin 
ster Presbyterian Church, Bloor street. 
when Miss Margaret Elizabeth Hender 
son, only daughter of Mrs. R. Hen 
derson, was married to Mr. J. Lindsay 
Harris, Phro.B The Rev. Dr. Neil 
was the officiating clergyman, while 


groom Officiating, assisted by the Rev | Dr. Norman Anderson played the wed 
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WA Murray &Coriniter 


—BUSINESS HOURS DAILY— 








| ton girl, who, upon meeting with money 
| reverses, rented just such another dainty 


Store Opens at 8.30 a.m. 





satisfaction 


Closes at 6 p.m. 


Stylish 
Furs 


Our Fur D partment is 


now thoroughly established. 
Thiee years ago we opened 
the department in a small 
way in order to introduce 
furs to our customers. Our 
offerings were so popular at 
the prices which wepresented 
them, that it is already a 
well established fact that 


Murray's furs give perfect 


while costing 


considerably less than similar 
qualities are sold for in the 
regular way. 


Grey Squirrel Set, stole with broad, flat front, ends ruffled, 


$16.50 ; muff, medium size, new flat shape, full satin lined, $10.50. 


“Tee Set. ocee cs cee 
Natural Mink, 4 skin, flat Scart. 


This is one of our most im- 


portant offerings. The scart is finished with head and tails. As 


Minks are selling now $35.00 would be a bargain price. 
New, 4 stripe, full, round Na: 
PAR 5G A ARID on ev 5s wom peruse 


Our special, flat, Natural Mink 
tails, full down bed, satin lined ..... 


Special 27.50 
ural Mink Muff, finished 


Muff, finished with 7 mink 


Beautiful quality, selected Mink, 4 skin Scarf, finished with 12 


mink tails, silk ornaments at neck .... 
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ding march. The bride, who was given 
away by her brother, wore a princess 
gown of Brussels net, over white satin, 
and carried a shower bouquet of bridal 
roses and lily of the valley. The long 
bridal veil was fastened with a tiara 
of orange blossoms, the only ornament 
worn being the gift of the groom, a| 
gold four-leaved clover, set in pearls. | 
The best man was Mr. R. Johnston 
he bridesmaids, Miss Estelle Harris 
and Miss Jessie Hay, looked charming 
indeed in tancy French votle, pale pink 
and blue, respectively, over white silk, 
with poke hats of white chiffon, carry- 
ing bouquets of pink roses. The ushers 
were Mr. Macpherson Henderson, Mr. 
R. Barber, Phm.B., Mr. Morris Wright 
and Mr. George Evans. The two little 
ribbon bearers, Misses Ollie and Celia ; 
Bryce, were dressed in white point 
d’esprit over white satin, and carried | 
horns of plenty, while little Miss Ger- 
aldine Bryce acted in the capacity of | 
ring-bearer, carrying a basket of sweet | 
peas. During the signing of the regis- | 
ter, Mr. Arthur Sanderson sang | 
Oh, Sweet and Holy! A re- 
ception was held by Mrs. Hen-| 
derson and Miss_ Bryce at 83! 
Yorkville avenue, where the bri- 
dal couple received congratula- 
tions and good wishes, standing under 
a horseshoe of white and pink asters. 
During the reception Miss Lulu Bryce 
sang The Four-Leafed Clover. The 
groom’s presents to the bridesmaids 
were pearl crescent brooches, to the 
flower girls gold safety pins, set with 
pearls, to the best man a stick pin 
representing a four-leafed clover, set} 
with pearls. After congratulations | 
had been extended all sat down to a} 
sumptuous dejeuner, where toasts were | 
proposed and responded to, and good |} 
cheer prevailed Che happy couple 
left on the 5.20 train for the east, the | 
bride’s traveling dress being dark silk, 
with toque to match 

* | 





The engagement of Mr. H. W. Bro 
die, C. P. R., Winnipeg, and Miss 
Frances Shanly Denison of Winnipeg, 
is announced. Miss Denison has many | 
relatives in Toronto, and Mr. Brodie | 
is well-known and appreciated here 

. j 

The marriage is announced to take | 
place in old St. Paul’s Church, Wood- | 
stock, on Wednesday, September 27th, 
ot Miss Annie C. Dodds and Mr. Wil 
liam L. Vair of Barrie. 

————- - ope 
The Bridesmaid Sans Chapeau. 





Some of the New York clergy have 


| been lifting their voices in righteous | 


protest against the numerous arrays of | 
bridesmaids who have recently invaded 
their sacred edifices with heads uncov- | 
ered. And now the notion which has | 
come into vogue of carrying the larg 
flower-decked hat on the arm in pas 
toral Watteau style, will still further 
add to the ritualistic offence. It is 
not likely the custom will be adopted 
in our own conservative midst, though 
| did see a Leghorn picture hat, | 
wreathed in orchids, in The Rosery } 
window this week This new flower 
shop is such a charming little place. 
| remember reading once of a Washing 


white and green establishment, which 
she called “The Trinket Box,” filled 
with delicate neckwear and millinery, | 
and immediately made a fortune. The | 
enchantment of the idea all came back | 
to me at the first glimpse of “The Ros 

ery.” Commerce is certainly poetical 

ized, too, in the little bower of palms 
ind floral loveliness. I know they are 
in touch with all that is newest and 
smartest in the way of bouquets and 
decorations, so prospective brides and 
hostesses who are pondering such mat- 
ters now will be provided with numer- 
ous profitable and picturesque hints. 96 
Yonge street. Telephone, Main 47. 
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Nordheimer 
Piano 





A Great Name 
anda 
Great Piano. 





Determined ef- 
fort and con- 
stant striving for 
the best is the 
secret of the suc- 
cess of the 


Nordheimer 
Piano 





Each Nordhei- 
mer Piano is its 
own recom- 
mendation 





Illustrated cata- 
logue on appli- 
cation 


Inspection cor- 
dially invited. 


The Nordheimer Piano and Music Co., Limited 


15 King Street East 


Branches and age cies in ail leading cities. 





; NO MORE COLD FEET 
IF YOU WEAR OUR 
Lamb’s-Woo!-Lined Foot Warmers, 





A valuable 
addition to 
the wardrobe 
of weak el- 
deriy people 
or those suf. 
fering from 
Rheumatism 
or troubled 
with cold feet 
Hand - Made, 
without seams, 
and lined with 
the natural ¢ 
white fleece 


of the lamb, 

which is spec- 
€ 
¢ 
( 
¢ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
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ially prepared 
for these Shoes. 








LADIES’ FLEXIBLE LEATHER SOLE, 4 
MEN’S FELT SOLES AND HEELS, 


&@-Sent Free to any address on receipt of price, 


WoOOoD SHOE CO. 
} 1100 Columbia Avenue, : 


\ PHILADELPHIA, PA. 2 





Sale or Sell? 





That she was a perfect lady was 
made quite evident by the fact that she 
had* only kept the salesman three 
quarters of an hour trying to select the 
particular shade of silk she wanted and 
hadn't yet commenced to abuse him 
She wanted something green—at least, 
so the shopman gathered—and she had 
inspected every roll of green material 
the shop boasted, and still the elusive 
“shade” did not present itself. 

“Well,” she said sweetly, at last, “do 
you know, I think, after all, the first 
ne you showed me ts nearest the color 
1 want? Will you be good enough to 
cut me just a small pattern? I am 
having one of my last year’s blouses 
dyed, and the dyers are so dense I can 
not make them understand the shade I 
require.” 











PROSPECTUS 


overeign Fire 











The 
Assurance Company 
Of Canada. 


Incorporated by Special Act of the Parliament of Canada 


Authorized Capital, - - = $2,000,000 


HEAD OFFICE: 182 BAY STREET, TORONTO ONT. 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS: 


ADDISON H. HOOVER, Esq. JOHN H. TILDEN, a ian in 
* , : a ie ie : President Gurney-Tilden Company, Limi ; Presiden - 
President and ee eee idm Aqua perial Loan and Investment Company, Hamilton, Ont. 
, sesuees. JAMES DIXON, Esq., 
Wiese SSRs Mn. Dixon Bros., Wholesale Fruiterers ; Vice-President Cataract 
President W. & D. Dineen Company, Limited, Wholesale Power Company, Hamilton, Ont, 
and Retail Hats, Caps, Furs, etc. WILLIAM M. GERMAN, ESQ, K.C., M.P., 
CYRUS BIRGE, Esq. Director Ontario Power Company, Welland, Ont. 
President Canada Screw Company ; Director Bank of Ham- EDMUND E. SHEPPARD, Esq. (“DON”). 
ilton; ex-President Canadian Manufacturers’ Asso- Publisher and Editor Toronto Satarday Night; President 
ciation, Hamilton, Ont. Sheppard Publishing Company. 
THOMAS BAKER, Esq, JOHN McCLELLAND, Esq, 
Director Dyment-Baker Lumber Company, 


Vice-President Parry Sound Lumber Company; Secretary- 
vondon, Ont. Treasurer Consumers’ Box and Lamber Company. 
ROBERT E. MENZIBE, Esq, 


ALEXANDER F. WEBSTER, Esq, 
President Menzie-Turner Wall Paper Company, Limited ; Banker and Steamship Ticket Agent. 
Managing Director Canada Brass Rolling Mills. 


JOSIA KING, Esq., 
JOHN T. HORNIBROOK, Esq., Grand Secretary Independent Order of Oddfellows. 
Secretary-Treasurer Brown Bros, Wholesale Stationers, E. GUS PORTER, Esq, K.C., M_P., 
Blank Book Manufacturers, etc. 


Director Colonial Loan & Savings Company, Belleville, Ont. 





Managing 





The Company. 


The Parliament of Canada having passed a special Act incorporating The 
Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Canada, with an 
Authorized Capital of Two Million Dollars ($2,000,000), the 
Directors herein announce that subscriptions for the Company's Capital Stock 


will be received at a Premium of Twenty-five Per Cent. 


The Growth of Fire Insurance in Canada. 


Canadian Government statistics issued by the Superintendent of Insurance show that 
during the past thirty-six years the business of fire assurance in this country has in- 
creased ten-fold—the total amount of premiums collected in Canada in the year 1869 
being $1,785,539, while that of 1904 was $13,174,819 for the same purpose. Of this 
premium income only $2,688,703 was paid to Canadian Companies, while $10,486,116 
was paid to Foreign Companies. The total amount of fire assurance: premiums col- 
lected in Canada during these thirty-six years amounted to the enormous sum of $201,- 
580,555. Of this amount $156,600,789 was the amount of capital which left Canada in 
payment of premiums to Foreign Companies. 


The Insurance Report shows that for the year 1904 there were but ten Canadian 
Companies licensed by the Dominion Government to transact the business of Fire 
Assurance in Canada, and but two of these ten had a paid-up capital for more than 
$225,000. With such facts and figures before them, the incorporators of THE 
SOVEREIGN FIRE ASSURANCE COMPANY have been convinced of the ne- 
cessity for a sound, substantial Corporation—the shareholders and policy-holders of 
which would be protected by a LARGE CASH CAPITAL PAID UP IN FULL, 
a Government deposit in excess of the Statutory requirement, and a strong director- 
ate of business men which would conserve these resources for the development of 
Canadian institutions. To secure this end the Directors offer 


Two Hundred and Fifty Thousand Dollars 
of the Capital Stock of the Company to 
Investors, until further notice, at a pre- 
mium of Twenty-five Per Cent. 


Every share subscribed for by the management or the general public has been taken 
at a premium. ‘ 


TO HOLD A STRONG FINANCIAL POSITION. 


The fund created by the premium on the capital stock is for the purpose of strength- 
ening the financial position of the company, the foundation of which has been laid 
with far-seeing realization of the possibilities of the future. 


THE “SOVEREIGN” MANAGEMENT. 


While the primary factor in the success of the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company will be the solid 
financial basis on which it is founded, the elements which contribute to most lasting and profitable 
results rest in a capable management. The directors realize this, and in their choice of Mr. Addison H. 
Hoover, so well and favorably known as the President and Managing Director of the Sovereign Life 
Assurance Company, to direct the Company's organization, they have selected a man possessed of the 
necessary knowledge, experience, acumen and business judgment. Mr. Hoover will have associated 
with him as General Manager of the Company a gentleman of continental reputation as an expert in 
modern fire insurance methods. 


PROFITS OF FIRE ASSURANCE COMPANIES. 


The average dividend paid by thirty-two British Joint Stock Fire Assurance Companies for the current 
financial year, corrected down to September Ist, 1905, exceeded 30 pur cent. per annum, and the 
average dividends for ten years ending December 31st, 1904, paid by 136 Joint Stock Fire Assurance 
Companies of the United States, as compiled from official reports, has exceeded 13} per cent. per 
annum. Statistics compiled by the Superinten lent of Insurance covering a period of thirty years, 
from 1875 to 1904 inciusive, show that the dividends paid by Canadian Fire Assurance Companies 
amounted to $4,460,885.25, and when itis remembered that the rates for fire assurance are to-day 
practically 50 per cent. to 100 per cent. in excess of the rates charged during the period covered by the 
Insurance Department, it will be readily seen that the business is now fixed upon a substantial basis 
and the profitableness of the future is unquestionably assured. 


Without any solicitation whatever, the simple announcement of the Act of Incorporation of 
the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company has brought forth a large number of applications for agencies 
from reliable and well-known fire underwriters throughout the ‘Dominion. 


THE SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR CAPITAL STOCK. 


The capital stock of the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Canada is Two 
Miilion Dollars, divided into 50,000 shares of $40.00 each, of which two hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars is now offered to investors at a premium of 25 per 
cent. or FIFTY DOLLARS A SHARE. 


PRICE LIST OF SHARES. 


5 shares (including premium) ........... $ 250 30 shares (including premium)........... $1,500 
10 shares (including premium) ...-.. ..... 500 40 shares (including premium).......... 2,000 
15 shares (including premium) ..-...... 750 | 5O shares (including premium) ......... 2,500 
20 shares (including premium) ........... 1,000 | 7S shares (including premium) ........., 3.750 
25 shares (including premium)........ 1,250 | 100 shares (including premium)........... 5,000 


THE CONDITIONS OF SUBSCRIPTION 


A cash payment of not less than ten dollars ($10.00) per share, with subscription, and 
the balance in equal payments at 30, 60 and 90 days. The Directors reserve the 
right to accept only such subscriptions, and for such amounts as they may approve 
to advance the premium on stock and to close the subscription books without notice. 


REMITTANCES FOR STOCK SUBSCRIPTIONS, 


Cheques, drafts, money orders, express orders and other remittances on account of 


snbscriptions for stock must be made payable to 


Ghe Sovereign Fire Assurance Company 
of Canada——182 Bey Stree-——_Toronto, Ont. 


RIG ERE LEE BIE AEN CES A RG AEE IRL AE LER SPOR EA OS EEE BEN ERE ae aR. 


















Cc. C. Gamble 
Newmarket held her post-nuptial re- 
ception on Monday afternoon and even- 
ing, September 11th, at the home of 


Mrs. 


(née York( of 


her mother, The Cedars. She was as- 
sisted in the reception rooms by_ her 
mother, Mrs. O. J. Willison, Mrs. 
Gamble of Dunnville and Miss Bertha 
Mickle of Gravenhurst. Mrs. James 
Cassidy, assisted by Miss Queen Camp- 
bell, Miss Pearl Ramsay of Dunnville, 
and Miss Ethel Talbot of Toronto, pre- 
sided over the tea-room. An orchestra 
played sweetly during the afternoon and 
evening. Many friends availed them- 
selves of the opportunity of extending 
good wishes. A 

The engagement is announced of Miss 
Lottie Frances Corey, youngest daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Harrison Corey, 
Petrolea, to Mr. Arthur Alexander 
Reinhardt of Toronto. The marriage 
will take place October 3rd, in Christ 
Church, Petrolea. 

7. 


A very pretty wedding took place in 
St. Stephen’s Church on the 14th inst., 
when Emily Florence May, youngest 
daughter of the late Thomas Dill, be- 
came the wife of Mr. George H. Dill, 
youngest son of Mr. John Dill. The 
Rev. A. J. Broughall, D.D., officiated. 
The church was decorated with palms 
and cut flowers. The bride was beau- 
tifully attired in ivory duchesse satin, 
bodice and skirt being trimmed with 
lace motifs and frillings of chiffon, her 
long tulle veil, to which was attached 
a coronet of orange blossoms, was 
hemmed with seed pearls and she car- 
rie? a sheaf of bridal roses. The only 
jewelry worn was a_ pearl pendant. 
The bridesmaid was Miss Violet O’Neill 
of Calgary, who wore white silk and 
carried a bouquet of American Beauty 
roses. Her hat was trimmed with 
marguerites and had long tulle ties. 
The best man was Mr. J. A. Muirhead, 
commodore of the Toronto Canoe Club, 
of which the groom was once an active 
member. Two little five-year-old tots, 
Misses Viola Dill and Audrey Young 
(nieces of the bride), acted as flower 
girls, end wore quaint Empire gowns 
of white silk with wide pink sashes 
and beunets with pink rosettes, and car- 
ried baskets of white asters. The ush- 
ers were Mr. W. F. Dill and Mr. J. C. 
Dill. brothers of the bride and groom, 
respectively. Mr. Doward, organist of 
the church, presided at the organ, and 
Miss Senior sang the wedding march 
from Lohengrin very effectively when 
the bridal party retired to the vestry. 
The groom’s gift to the bride was a 
diamond ring, to the best man a pearl 
scarf pin, to the bridesmaid a crescent 


pin and to the flower girls gold 
brooches. After a reception at 80 Con- 
cord Avenue, the home of the bride’s 


mother, the young couple left on the 
5 p.m. boat for Atlantic City and other 
poirts; of interest in the United States. 
The bride’s going-away gown was of 
violet broadcloth. the long redingote 
opening over a dainty blouse of India 
silk; her hat was a grey chenille turban. 
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Signor and Madame De Diaz Alber- 
tini have taken apartments at the 
Arlington, and will reside in Toronto, 
where Madame Albertini will receive 
pupils for voice culture. Toronto peo- 
ple know her peculiar fitness for such 
work, as she has had a successful 
career in the profession, and can im- 
part not only the highest culture of the 
voice, but all that finish and style which 
make her so charming in every walk of 
life, either social or professional. For 
particulars look in our advertising col- 
umns. 


———_—_ > 


Hard Luck. 





Pat and Terence were rival strong 
men in a gang of laborers employed in 
building operations in Dublin. Opin- 
ions as to which was the stronger were 
pretty equally divided, and after a good 
deal of discussion Terence offered to 
bet his rival quart of beer that he 
could carry him in his hod to the top 
of a five-story building The bet was 
instantly accepted, and the men crowded 
eagerly round to watch the event. 
Slowly but surely Terence ascended the 
ladder until he had reached the fourth 
story, when to the horror of the on- 
lookers he was seen to stagger, and 
it appeared to be all over with his liv- 
ing burden. By a tremendous effort, 
however, he steadied himself and a 
moment later deposited his burden 
safely on the roof. “Oi’ve done it, Pat,” 

















































September 23, 1905 


One of Canada’s oldest, largest, wealthiest and 
most respected firms of piano dealers says, ‘“‘We 
stand first, last and all the time by the Great and 


~ GERBARD 
DENT CMAN 


PIANOS 


as embodying the highest type of piano perfection.” 





Reliable dealers as well as our best musicians, 
both professional and amateur, all agree that the 


Gerhard Heintzman 


PIANO 


is Canada’s Premier Instrument. 


Factory 
Sherbourne St. 
Toronto. 


Toronte Salesrooms 
97 Yonge Street. 


Hamilton Salesreoms 
127 King St. East. 
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“Queen City” 


“Queen 
Quality” 
They Fit Together 








Sa Why you should Wear “Queen 
Quality” Shoes— 


Because others do? NO. Because they fit, 
wear better, last longer than any other shoe made ? 
Because they are stylish elegant, designed by ex- 
perts, cut by experts, put together by experts and, 
when finished, inspected by experts ? 


YES! 


“QUEEN QUALITY” SHOES 
are the product of Shoe Manu- 
facturers’ study, skill, good faith 
and honest dealings. 


DO YOU WEAR THEM? 


Only one leading store in each 
town sells them. The trade 
mark is stamped on the sole and : . 
sewn in the lining of every 
genuine “Queen Quality” shoe. 


WE SELL THEM. 


SIMPSO 


Toronto, Canada. 


THE 
ROBERT 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 
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M.D., to Hugh M. Graham. 


Hastincs—Toronto, Mrs. Alf E. Hast- 


1905, Edwin Charles Beer, 
Eleanor Tweed McWaters. 


CostELLo—GrANT—At St. Basil’s church, ings 
Toronto, on Wednesday, September| Hossock—Lucan, September 18, Mrs. 
6th, 1905, by the Rev. Father Kelly, (Dr.) Thomas Hossock. 
Ethel Rosamond, third daughter of} Jackson—Toronto, September 20, Wil- 


the late Mrs. Walter Grant, to John liam Jackson, aged 74 years. 








he exclaimed, breathless but triumphant. 
“Thrue for yez, Terence,” replied Pat 
“But,” he added in tones of resigned 
disappointment, “I had great hopes whin 
yez reached the fourth story.” 





~<>o-—__. 


Tourists—Travelers. 





The most convenient way to carry 
funds is by Travelers’ Cheques. Vali 
in dollars with equivalents in fore; 
moneys stated on each. No discou' 
Efficient identification plan issued b 
Dominion Express Co., Wellington -and 
Yonge streets. Money orders, foreign 
cheques, travelers’ cheques, letters of 
credit, ete. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 





Births 
BowMAN—Toronto, September 16, Mrs. 
W. J. Bowman, a daughter 


Carson—September 4, Mrs. Dilmon E. 
Carson, a daughter 

Grant—Toronto, September 16, Mrs. 
W. J. Grant, a son 

NicHoL_ts—Toronto, September 17, Mrs. 
L. Nicholls, a daughter 

Rocers—Toronto, September 18, Mrs. 
John W. Rogers, a son 

Stowe—Toronto, September 18, Mrs. J. 


Howard Stowe, a daughter 
WaLkKer—Toronto, September 
Joseph Walker, a son 


18, Mrs 





Marriages 
Beer—McWarers—At Avilion, Balmy 
Beach, Thursday, September ist, 






























Law, eldest son of James E. Cos-| Latrrmor—Toronto, September 18, Wil- 

tello, of London, Ont. liam Lattimor, aged 52 years. 
ArpacH—Hopxins— Toronto, Septem- Morrts -Toronto, Mrs. John Morris, 

ber 20, Margaret Hopkins to Irwine aged 60 years. 

J. Ardagh. O’HALLoraN—Toronto, September 18, 
Kinc—NicHo_tson—Toronto, September Mary O Halloran.. 

20, Daisy Nicholson to R. A. King. Quay—Toronto, September 17, Char- 
Leckir—SMitH—Hamilton, September! lotte Lee Aiken Quay. 

20, Georgia Webster Smith to Rev. Reep—Toronto, September 19, Joseph 

Neil McMillan Leckie. _ B. Reed, aged 60_years. 
Lewis—Go_p—Toronto, September, 18, Smitx—Toronto, September 20, Wil- 

Eleanor S. Gold to Thomas N. A | .. liam Smith, aged 80. years. 

Lewis. SmirH—Toronto, September 18, Lar- 


ratt William 
aged 84 years 
Tomiin—Toronto, September 15, Ben- 
jamin Tomlin, aged 64 years. 
West—Toronto, September 17, Mrs. A. 
C. Fawcett West. 


McComp—Onrkris Smith, K.C., D.C.L, 
16, Elizabeth A 
McComb. 

ResuRN—STEW ArT—FEnniskillen, Sep- 
tember 6, Evelyn Stewart to William 
G. Reburn, 


Toronto, September 
Orris to William J 












ReppinGc—Dorsay—Toronto, September Woop—Toronto, September 15, Thomas 
14, Elizabeth Dorsay to Gordon Red- R. Wood, aged 65 years. 
ding. Worret~ Toronto, September 19> 
THomMAs—Hatt—Toronto, September Thomas Worrell, aged 60 years. 
19, Annie May Hall to Harry C. 
Thomas. . 
— W. H. STONE 
Deaths UNDERTAKER 
Woov—At Oakville, Ont., September rt 
2oth, 1905, in his 31st year, Walter 32 Car Street 
G. Wood, manager of the Bank of 
Toronto, son of the late Archibald 


Wood of Millbrook 
Corrre—In London, England, on Sep- 
tember 14th, 1905, Thomas Patrick 
Coffee of Toronto, formerly of 
Guelph, in the 46th year of his age. 
Notice of funeral hereafter 
Cote—Toronto, September 18, Egbert | 
Oscar Oakley Cole, aged 18 years. 
CornisH—Toronto, September 
Andrew Cornish, aged 46 years 
Estinc—Toronto, September 17, 
sling, aged 23 years 
GRAHAM—Toronto, September 19, Mrs. 


J. YOUNG wo uma 


The Leading Undertaker 
Phone M. Opp. 


869 fonge Street 
















Established 1869 
DANIEL STONE 
The Leading Undertaker 
Phone M. 931 385 Yonge Street 


17, Ira 


Flla 












